PERFECT CRIME 


January 5 1947 


pues nae ae 


are malas tray on i Sthece 
fen ni side ie ord i, 
SEF 


b Ts the far reaches of eis, 


CRIME“: ty 


THE SPIRIT?? | ~ HAHAAA! WHO SAID 


HA,HAT HE'S BEEN > 
Ue NAR TED, THIS 1 cee aeveae 


IONE HOUR LATER...A WATERFRONT 
HIDEAWAY? +7 


BAXTER, YEAH, A CINCH! 
DIDJA DO PULL DOWN THE 
IT? BLINDS! 


LOOK AT IT! 


HA, HA, PRETTY 
ISIGHT, WHAT? 


NATCHER'LY! I SHOT HIM 
INTHE BACK JES! AS HE 
POLICE HEADQUARTERS. 
ISPRISED HE AIN'T DEAD 

YET! rd 


OH, YEAH? WELL, TAKE 
A.LOOK THROUGH THIS 
PERISCOPE! 4 


‘SMATTER Wit! } ME?PGULP.... 
(OU? SCARED? ) YEAH/T AM! 
TH! SPIRIT 


NOW, QUIT WORRYIN': I GOT 
EVERYTHING PLANNED TO THE 


SEVERAL WE! KS aaa AN UNCHARTED, OKAY, BUT TH! SPIRIT. 


=i 
TINY ISLAND 
PACIFIC! 


WELL, MAGGI 
WADYA THINS, 


We'RE SAFE HERE! THE 
ISLAND AIN'T EVEN 
CHARTED! 


F'GET IT 
BAXTER! 


SEE, MACHINE GUNS ALL WIREO GEE, BAXTER, A 
BY ELECTRICITY SO'S YOU AND I REGULAR, PRIVATE 
INSIDE! SIEGFRIED LINE! 


= IN THE SOUTH WAS STILL a 


RE...I’VE GOT THAT. 
ONE FIGGERED OuT, TOO! 


ALL WE GOTTA DO Y ve: 
1S SIT TIGHT FOR A | GUESS. 


IN THE LITTLE FORTRESS, THE 

COUPLE CELEBRATE THEIR ist 

WEEK OF UNINTERRUPTED 
SAFET 


NAH, DON'T BE SUPERSTITIOUS! 
WHY, I GOT THIS ISLAND SO 
BOOBY-TRAPPED THAT HE'D 
SET OFF THE ALARM THE 
MINUTE HE SET FOOT ON 

THE SHORE! 


8) THE 
ALARM... THERE 
GOES THE 


HA, HA! Loo, 


MAGGIE, WE 


FACE ON IT! 
IC 


F 
| | 
y 


MLNIGHT THE COUPLE Warr FDR | [LOOK Ar IT STILL] WAIT! THATS ALL WE 
THE SPIRIT TOATIACK HL Lt CAN 00. NIST WAST 
my A = UNTIL HE ATTACKS 42" 


IT'S DAWN, BAXTER! 
'Y'BIN ORINKIN' HOOCH 


MEAN WILE, GONNA HAVE 
“* GONNA Have AUTTLE 

i: GET PRACTICE! YEAH, 

YEAH..SEE® MAGGIE, IM 
Quite EN ARTIST, 


SHADDAP! wt TM WORKIN’ 
MESELF INTO 
A PROPER MOOD FOR 
WHEN THE SPIRIT. 
DECIDES TO ATTACK! 


---50 THE DAY PASSES AND 
NIGHT COMES DOWN WITH 
TROPICAL SWIFTNESS, WHILE 
THE STORM STILL RAGES. 


THREE DAYS AND THREE | HE'S ON THIS fl ¥ STOP NJ AND LOOK AT YER 
NIGHTS AND NO SLEEI ISLAND SOMEWHERE! > HAND.WT'S BLACK 
NIGHTS ANG NO #6 2 J WITH INFECTION! 
FOREVER, LIVIN! PL IME BocToR IT? y 
ON HOSCH, AND ME DOCTOR IT? 
KNOW: f - 


GpNG RINE! ’ LEGGOL so THAT'S 

THAT'S WHAT Y'GOT: YOUR GAME? YOU'RE IN TRUS’ 

IF YR NOT CAREFU CAHOOTS WITH THE Retr aivonet ay 
ITLL FILL. URE SYSTEM " SPIRIT "YER GONNA 

ure Bose POISON Mes? 


Ne | NOW J AIN'T GONNA 
YOUuE'M GONNA 
"Sone Am AFTER yous 
MESELF/ 


ALL NIGHT THE STORM RAGES! MADLY« AND 
SCREAMING AT THE TOP OF HIS LUNGS, BAXTER 
SCOURS THE LITTLE ISLE! 


AND THE NEW DAY DAWNS CLEAR AND BRIGHT! A 
BATTERED, TIRED, SICK BAXTER EMERGES FROM 
THE BUSH! 


AGG 
IT WAS A FAKE! WE 
WAS FooLED™ 


THE ALARM WIRE! IT's 
BROKEN.,T WAS A FALSE 
ALARM! HEH, HEH, HEH, 
IT F-FOOLED ME! og 


MAGGIE! ME HAND. 
ICAN'T FEEL IT NO MOS 
IT'S NUMBI Fr 


WHARF ALMOST 


FINISHED 


SAREE ACTION 
Mystery 
January 12 1947 ADVENTURE 


Vex 
cehwat PeRrectiy " NOTHING, MY DEAR ADOLESCENTS, NOTHING!!--- 
SDRE GreanruL sooKs --FOR THE DEAD DONOT SPEAK! ARE YOU ALL 
YOU KEEP READING! WHAT m, STUPEFIED?? FEAR NOT, LITTLE ONES, 
WILL MISS VITRIOLA \Y AT THIS MOMENT, I PLOT---PLOT TO RIO 
SAY? 1 OURSELVES OF THAT TYRANNICAL 
PINSTER---WE ALL SO DETEST 
MISS VITR/OLA! 


7 i 

DRAMATICALLY SPOKEN, You MAY RETURN 
DAHLING! YOU HAVE ! TO YOUR ROOMS. AM 
HISTRIONIC TALENT! e ING TO Bi 


AS 
15 ENDOWING 
THIS BASTILLE! 


17 
yo! I PRETEND You BEWARE, MY HAUGHTY, 
‘ ARE MSS FORTHE DAWN SHALL 
VITRIOLAL BLANKET ITS PALE LIGHT 
G LIKE A SHADOW UPQN YOUR 


STULL FORM 


a few minutes late: 2 


‘AH, GOOD DAY, MISTER: 
RAYMOND! IVE JUST BEEN 


INDEED-ER--HMPR. 
MISS WTRIOLA, I HAVE, 
SOME RATHER 


YES, KNOW | [7 AND IM OLD 
YOULL TELL ENOUGH NOW 
TO UNDERSTANO! 


ME---NOW, INO 
LONGER CARE! 


: Ms YES, COMMISSIONER, 
Reet ne ABOU QUITE DEAD! NO, T'LL 
‘SEE NOTHIN'S TOUCHED 
“TIL YOU GET HERE! 


Yo 
MuST TELL ME ABOUT / WAS ABOUT TO DO YOU 
My NEW. 


Pr 7 
PLEASE, WERE INNOCENT! I--] | GIRLS, WHERE WERE OH, HE'S SO. 

i EN! YOU WHEN THE SCREAM bh ( MASTERFUL! 
TTY BAD FOR SPIRIT 1 (AS ARD.? 


LOOKS PRE 
YOU ANO ¥¢ 


Gi 
FINGERPRINTS II! 


-( YES, YES, GO Ao NONEEDTOSACRIFICE "Y 
BEAT ME--CRU: I, YOURSELVES F'ME, GIRLS! 
MET : TM READY FOR MY DOOM--- 
I CONFESS !f 


I TELL YOU, GIRLS, WE ARE ON THE DOWNSTAIRS.,,AT THIS VERY MOMENT, 
id ie} night BRINK OF DESTINY...WE STARE INTO 
& 11 the THE HOT, VIOLET EYES OF FATE.,.T ASK FOIST ON ME SOME, 
alls onthe late YOU TO ARISE FROM BONDAGE AND OLD, WIZENEO WIDOW, WHOM L HAVE 
Miss Vitriolas ACCEPT MY LEADERSHIP! NEVER SEEN--LET ALONE, ACCEPT. 
institution for ny gone NOES ies 
the nurture i a Ail Gidea @ 
and development \ i GET DEVELOP 
of Flowering FORCED 
American” pale 
womanhood /y 


"4 

OH, INCHLY 3rd is THE SPIRIT PP 
DEFINITELY THE MAN! /NCH, GEER! 
T.WANT YOU TO KIDNAP THE: “ 
SPIRIT LONG ENOUGH FOR To SAVE YOU FROM. 
Me TOTALK MY FATHER O1 A CRUEL STERMOTHER.. 
OF THIS NEW WIFE HE'S V-VERY WELL! 

FAKING !! ¢ 


SIGH. FATHER, DF 1S 


WELL, SARE I DID Y 
TTLONLY.-& MORE { 
THAN WE y 
PLANNED! q F) 
Y 
y) 


WAX AND WANE LIKE 
IZABETH BARRETT BROWNING! 
4.51GH--T0 HAVE A MOTHER. -Ay 
STEPMOTHER TO COPE WITH, } 
NOW, WOULD BE FATAL! 1A 
Q 0-0-0 WEAK! g 


WHAT SPELLS?? 
eI 


YOU WAIT RIGHT HERE! 


YOURE MY ACCOMPLICE, 
Y'KNOW, ANOLL SHARE 
MY FATE! 


N 


50 LONG ANOTHANKS, ) SO LONG, (WOW Brd! 
MISTER SPIRIT..FOR / OH, DON'T FORGET TO. 
~ THE ADVICE! pcg” GET RID_OF THE 

“—— KETCHUP BOTTLE! 


OH,ANEMIS Brad! you! No, I CANNOT OH, DON'T WORRY ABOUT 
DIO THE BLOODY DEED / "TAKE YOU! YOU THAT...BY OAWN, TLL BEA 
ARE SWEET- H 
GOING 


INNOCENT IIL UI 
MY STEPMOTHER WHEN 
MURIERS |. -TOTHE >. SHE ARRIVES! 


CAS BAA! 


NOW, THERE'S NOTHING 
TO DO BUT WAIT! 


INCHLY, 3rd, STAY WITH SAREE! r [No, war, saree! Y 
A YOU 


MY WIFE HAS ARRIVED...TLL 
TALK TOHER FIRST! 


DON'T EVEN 


ANCA Bed MY AA, YOU MUST, 
IS READY TO &_ BE SMREE! D> 
GREET SAREE, :) od 
NOW: AR 4 


am 1’ 
- | 
STOP THAT NOY Yes, 


=: 
D if ANY 
HELLO, RAYNONO! ee DRIVING ME eo \ Kil 
HAS ANYTHING-- i V4 MAD?! HERE HE 
eau , i= f . 
/ B eS 
1 ERT , ia I Pe A) © 6) 
A & Kes F 
f aS) FI \ A 4 | 
y wR i \ g 2 
‘ ~ 
ft : ] 
r 
| ‘ 
'* 


OH, THAT'S ALL RIGHT, STEPMOTHER AND 1 ARE ) a 
\NCAAN ‘Bra! P'VE--ER-- 4 WORKING OUT OUR FUTURE = 
GIVEN UPAAY MURDER ) TOGETHER |!! > 
PAI - | Ts 
‘ | 


ACTION 


COMIC THE SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
BOOK ates eae 
january ADVENTURE 


SECTION 


LOOK HERE, CRIMEBUSTER, I'VE 
FOUGHT, STOLEN, CONNIVED MY 


YOU? HAHA, HA! P'GELL#! 
A HEADMISTRESS OF AN EXCLUSIVE 
WAY FROM “THE EUROPEAN SLUMS 


GIRUS SCHOOL--HAW, HAW! 
Te) A COMFORTAELE POSITION 


{ x ‘DON'T FORGET. 
, . To ADD Six 
(4 y MARRIAGES: 
| B AT FREQUENT 
= INTERVALS! 


ER.SEVEN MARRIAGES, a WELL, NOW THAT BECAUSE/ SOMEONE WHO'S GOING TO 
LAWMAN! CN YOUTHINK $0, YOUIRE COMFORTABLY )=-MAY ALL= ( MURDER MY HUSBAND AND, ce 
OF A BETTER BACKGROUNI IE PAMERICAN FRAME ME! 
FOR ADVISING YOUNG Sis , THERE, 
ON7THE ROUGH ROAD aS 

OF LIFE F i 


AND HOW DOES AH, COMMISSIONER Y I, COMMISSIONER DOLAN, AM LADY MOBETH, 
NATURE'S GIFT To BY DOLAN--IT'S | THE MOTHER OF ALGY BEEKER, WHO DIED 
ELEMENTAL MAN.. (EAVESDROPPING, ONLY A FEW MONTHS AGO, LEAVING A 
WIDOW..P'GELE /...WITHIN A MONTH, 
YOUR MANLY X\ THIS..-THIS WOAA, 
HAND IN MINE AND Yl | RAYMOND WHO OWNS THIS SCHOOL 
TLL SHOW YOu.-- AND NOW, TOGETHER, ARE 
THIS WAY! a SHAMELESSLY RUNNING f 


--I SUSPECT THAT MY SON'S ASI SEE IT, MY FEMALE J --ER, SORRY ) THIS ISTHE 
DEATH WAS NOT ACCIDENTAL BLUEBEARD, You JO BOTHER J FOURTH 
ANDO IT WOULD NOT SURPRISE: HAVE SOUND REASON TIME TODAY 
9 IF Mee RAYMOND WOULD THIS HAS 
pige) ree Ree ‘gaia et 
1 INN 
c LEA: SUSPECT FOUL 


IM SORRY, INCHLY 3rd, 
AS LONG'S PYGELL IS MY 
FATHER'S WIFE, HE'LL NEED 
A PROTECTOR AND...AS. 
HIS DAUGHTER. 


rd, JAN 
(BAH.-T'LL FIND A 
WAY TO ELIMINATE 
HIM! 


OF COURSE, 
RAYMOND SEEMS TO T COULD ALWAYS 
BE ON EVERYONE'S KILL- 
Ri 


SAREE, MY POOR CHILD, YOU HM, 1S THAT SO 
MAY AS WELL KNOW THAT YOUR ANYTHING ELSE YOU CAN 
STEPMOTHER eae, WOMAN! |SCRAPE UP ON RAYMOND 
MARK MY WORDS, SHEM FINANCIAL AFFAIRS FOR 
MURDER HIAASYOU MUST MES HMM WELL, THATLL 
A [FOLLOW MY INSTRUCTIONS! Do, THANKS! 
l| sl 
7 y +) 
f ae S| 
OH, OFFICER, I 
2 THINK MY HUSBAND 
¢ WAS BEEN 
MURDERED! 
AS i 
tS 


‘THIS 'S OUTRAGEOUS! 

FIND THE KILLER, INSTEAD Jf IT WOULON'T SURPRISE 

OF HERDING US INTO ONE ‘ME IF YOU DD 17, 
ZOOM LIKE GOATS! MRS, MCBETH! 


I THINK YOU CAN DISCOUNT 
PGELUS MOTIVE,..L'VE JUST. 
LEARNED THAT #4YMOND HAD 
NO MONEY? hiaoy ¢ MCBETH 


NOT TOMENTION HOW YOU'LL 
LOOK, ANGEL---HMM, NOW, LETIS| 


WHAT? HOW DARE YOU? ) ARE YOU GOING TO 
P'GELL DID IT, SHE HAS 7 “STAND THERE ON YOUR 
TWO FLAT FEET AND LET 
THAT OLD HAG TWAS 


FOR YOU? 


NOW, YOU SIT IN THE \ TSK, TSK! IF L 
SAME CHAIR THAT WE /GET MURDERED, 


FOUND YOUR: 


WELL, I'LL BE-.-- 
GONE... INTO 
THIN Al! 


TOO, ITLL LOOK BAD 


7 
DID YOU CALL? ff NO.-ER--I JUST IF YOU ASK ME, 
COUGHED! THAT P’GELL WOMAN 
IS AVERY 
SUSPICIOUS... 


DOOR ACCIDENTALLY... 
USED IT TO KILL 
‘RAYMOND! 


THE SPIRIT.EH? 
SO THAT'S WHO YOU 


GONE! DISAPPEARED! 
GULP. 


THESE IMPETUOUS |) EH..L THINK I 
YOUNG MEN--ER-.WHAT ]WAS ANGRY 
WERE YOU SAYING, 
PICAR FORGOTTEN 
~=SOMEHOW... SIGH. 

DOESN'T SEEM 

TO MATTER 
Now ! 


WENE GONE OVER: 
EVERY INCH OF THE ROOM, 
ICOMMISSIONER... THEY You! i 
JUST DISAPPEARED! 


HM--YOU LOOK } WELL, TLL BE--- 
LIKE Y'TRIED_/A TRAPDOOR RIGHT 
TOTIE YR 
SHOELACE IN 
A REVOLVIN! 

Door! 


TUL GETA 
DRAGNET OUT.-..| 


|_| AND BY THE 
TIME WE PICK, 
ui 


KNIFE AND TRAP. 
Door! 


Noxt day... 

BOY, IS THAT GUY, PICAR » 4 HOLY SMOKE! 
A CHARACTER? HE'S GONNA Y THAT REMINOS ME-. 
HANG! BUT, ALL HE WORRIES 4 SEE YOU LATER, 
ABOUT IS PGELL! HA,HA/WAS) DOLAN! 


GO SCOT-FREE AFTER 
THE TRIAL! 


SHE'S IN THERE 4 
WITH LADY MCBETH! 


AH, P'GELL, OL GIRL---ONE 
MOMENT! THOSE DIAMONDS... 
T OVERHEARD PICAR SAY... 


YOU'RE 
MISTAKEN! 


HELLO, KIDS! Boy, 
HAVE I GOT PELL 


WELL, IF YOU KOF.. KOF.. OKAY, 

DON'T BELIEVE ) NEVER MIND! LET'S 

ME,GOAHEAD 4 FORGET ASOUT 

AND SEARCH THE WHOLE THING! 
Me! 


THE PARTNER 


January 26 1947 


THAT PRACTICALLY VE GOTTA ADMIT Merge! SKINCH, Been 
SEWS UP THIS TOWN, OU DO IS SLI 
EH, SKINCH?. 
DAWS TAKE THE RAP 
FOR YOU IN ‘36! 


NO, YA DON'T! THAT'S THE YOU MONKEYS FORGET I/M NOW A 
HALF YA PROMISED US PARTNER IN THIS OUTFIT.-THAT 
AN WE'RE GETTIN! IT! MEANS YOU'RE WORKING FOR: 
Me! Now BS BEAT pete we 
FEI 


WE'LL HAVE A 


EVERYTHING SOUNDS GOOD SkiNCH, 
BUT WHERE DO YOU KEEP ALL THE 
DOUGH YOU'VE BEEN TALKING 
ABOUT? 
IN MY UNDERGROUND VAULT! 
HERES ATELEVISOR I'VE 
GOT CONNECTED To [7--FROM| 
HERE WE CAN SEE THE 
WHOLE FOOMI MODERN, 


GASP.-GASP-MR. SKINCH, I 
CAME INTO EXAMINE THE, 
BOOKS AND THE SPI) 


KS 
JUMPED ME! 


[NOT $0 FAST SUNCHI TIVE 
ieor a) 


“THE Gi AN'IM A 
STRANGER AROUND 
HERE--I COULD GET 
SWAY WITH ITe+= 

EASY! 


ICAN'T MISS! IF. 
KNOCKS ONE THE BOVRIT, 
TWAT'S GOOD.AND IF THE 
SET Wi Sate 

LOT OF TROUBLE! 


Ji 


Ve 


[] 


WHY.-THATISTHE  \ YES, COMMISSIONER DOLAN, I. 
SPIRITS STUFF! ) FOUND IT FLOATING INTHE 
RIVER! THERE'S NO 


DOUBT 
Bory cow! ART a Ba Wen oa 
mSsIRP 
Bp 


HANKS FOR THE TIP 
BUT ITS TOO LATE--- 


SJ SETA CAR CLANCY! 
WE'VE GOT'TO GET OVER, 


HEY, WHAT'S THIS? ] WE DIDNIT NEED 
IL DION'T SEND _AAN INVITATION FOR 
You i, i 
WE MUST BE NUTS TO ) YEAH, WHATARE WE, ! BECAUSE WE'RE 
GIVE OUR SHARE OF / STOOGES? IT'S ABOUT. GIVING IT! 
TIME WE TOOK OVER 
ANDO GOT RIO OF BOTH 
OF THEM MUGS! 


WELL --wuar a aeak-Wwe KNOCK 
"SX7NCH OFF AND THIS MONKEY 
COMES RIGHT INTO OUR 

HANDS! 


GOT REA AND 
CMITTED SUICIDE AFTER 
CROAKING THE SO/P/T? 


OKAY, OKAY, TOTHE |SKINCHS DONE 
RIVER. ©?! WE COMMISSIONER: 
HAVE A LAUNCH 


LEAVE THE ROD 
ON HIM! TH! COP'S 


AAH, KEEP YR SHIRT ON--~ 
1) A4WS'LL GIT BLAMED FOR 
KNOCKIN! OFF SK/VCH/ NOW, 
ALL we GOTTA DO IS 


HEY, MICK THE 


DIDN'T ) YEAH, YEAH! 
SILL IM! JUST LIKE YOU 


ITISN'T QUITE THAT 
EASY, MCK-.-TURN 
ABOUT! 


V_OQUE TOTHE PECULIAR IDENTITY OF BUT FOR THE MURDER OF ~ 
a— THE SP/RIT; WE HA 
HIM AS A LIVING HUMAN! WE CANNOT 

PASS SENTENCE FOR THIS 


WELL,THE MUGS HANG. 
ANO IPM SURE THEY'RE FINE! SKIN OY IS DI 
READY TO TELL YOU 
ABOUT IT! 


YOU CAN FIND ME aT 
POLICE HEADQUARTERS. 
ANYTIME, YEAH..YEAH | 


THE COSMIC ANSWER 


COMIC 

BOOK 

SECTION February 2 1947 
oe rai i ar 


. a 


ACTION 


Mupter 
ADVENTURE 


1 


he first I heard... was ina small news item onthe cpent pais of tie CENTeAL CTY DALY etal 
KAN Province, AA: IY OF GRAVANY..o% somthing that is like that,announced thatit had 
rmula they called the answerto THE ATOMIC BOMB! Their representative 


8 
, nr export 2 2 
in CENTRAL C/Ty even announced. he would give it tothe UN/TED NATIONS subcommittee that was in 


ready 
CENTRAL CITY on a real estate deal! 


JAS FOR ME, I WAS STILL GUITE WEAK 


NATURALLY THEIR “COSMIC ANSWER’ BECAME 
NEWS AND THE PAPERS GAVE ITALL THE PLAY 
THEY COULD...EVEN OUR GANGSTERS 
BECAME INTERESTED! 


OEY MALE 
FOR “COSMEEC ANSWER 
TO THE ATOM BOMP! 


us 
and. so, while the world waits three hired NES GAN, 
dal VILL KIPP US FRAM 


Gre: forAmerica 
with mation ‘cosmic answer" 


NEITHER RAIN, 
EET, 


THERE'S ONE \\ YEP, THEM 
WAY TO TELL IF Fe MARATHONS: 
THE WAR'S /7\\ ARE BACK! 
OveER! 


COME, BUBLICHKA,THE 
COMMISSAR KNOWS NOTTIN' 
IND MUCH 


[ HA, HA, HA, THAT DOLAN, 
HE'A CHARACTER?! 


Then, America at last! Police headquarters... 


( MURMANSK DISAPPEARS \YES..ER--I MEAN 

WID FORMULA! AZEDSNOP ET! )NOIT DON'T KNOW! 

THE HULL WJeN@ HO EES MAKE THAT HORSE 

WAIT FOR FORMULA-WHERE )| STOP EATING MY 
EES Shen? NIDD FILES!! 


=PPSAN Yocn-nee i THAT! PUT HIM 
BEEN IME, NOW! OKay, “K we J AWAY, BOYS: 


L LET HIM GO, cCECRANG TOR 
f i r 

> Wien: ARE PLANNING TO 

Set FORMI 


iS 


(AND DE SECOND PART OF DE 
FORMULA IS--ONE PART--HIC-~ 
TWO PARTS.-GREPPS! 


SPIRIT, DARLING,HELLO!Y [ OOP! HOW SILLY OF ME! I AHHH, LET'S SEE-~-WHICH 

WHY, OF COURSE LLLGO| | SIMPLY COULDN'T GOTO TH I {Ga NO-THIS? OH, DEAR, 

TO THEUN UN, MEETING IN SLACKS! : CAN'T DECIDE WHAT TO 

cou L, l WEAR! 

,SURE TLL / ; | 
HURRY! a: 
i A 4 
i Nas: fl |e Aa 
( \ N Mc 

” if \ Ny 


OUTA MAH WAY, BUCKEN } OH, WELL, DEN YO} 
WINS! OE FATE O61 A y-—‘WONT BE NTERESTED 


IS DAT WHAT NTIS? 
OKAY, AH'M ON 
MAH WAY? 


( = 


\ ref 
Sree! TALKIN 
i IN4 
AN WATCH! 
{EONS 


eADine 
cum 


FROM WHAT I. 
HEARD OVER THE, 
PHONE, THEY WILL 
NEVER GET TOTHE 
UN, IN TIME! 


ad 


NEVER MINO SPIRIT~HURRY! THE 
GREPPSANIAN bear 1S TO 


eal iil. 


THE PRESS WOULD 
LIKE TO KNOW! 


THEY BEEN J A STALEMATE... —7 sun! ) | WHAT 1S THE @ POTTS Prato wwice. | BUT HOW'S) 
INTHERE “THAT'S WHAT. HERE FORMULA, SIR? 


ONE DRINK--H'C of GREPPSANY iLL AND THEN, DOLAN’S = 
COSMIC AND WHO | MAKE A FORTUNE EXPOR- S 
WORRIES ABOUT A. TING THISSTUFF! HOLY SMOKE, MISS 
ATOM BOMB? ELLEN, AH CLEAN / I STILL 4 
FGOT We GoTTA 


bit 


MAD MOES 


February 9 1947 


The Lizard wes ta lazy desert 
character ww ozing 4 
hot Sutle ‘but ‘tla m Hr 


river? Oho! Tlow there was 
something / 


"WELL, sin, ONCE A YEAR.. 
‘BOUT SPRING MAD MOES WOULD SWELL UP, TURN PURPLE LIKE 
GRANPAW TALKIN’ POLITICS AND DESTROY THE WHOLE a 

DANG VALLEY // ONLY THING STANDING WHEN I NV 3EE,SIR.ME AND 
WAS OVER WAG LIZARD'S SHACK/ IT HAPPENED LIKE WE UNE OES IEE PIENDS! 1 
THAT EVERY YEAR.. SORTA MIRACLE / 9 ME AND LM eeee ot 


7 = THIS eee 
ij — 
te, : 


WERE GOVERNMENT J YEP. WERE WHAT F1. 
1 {GONNA QAR) ]DAM UP MAD] 
UP OU. MAN _/MOES®? NO... 


BUT THE LAW WAS THERE TO STAY, AND BY THE 
TIME THE SNOWS HAD STOPPED... 


WELL, BY THE FIRST 
THAW, WE'LL BUILDA 
BOOM TOWN FOR 


2 te 


OKAY, L/ZARD, NOW HEAR THIS... 
HE LAW IN THiS STATE STILL 
.T" 


INTRY...IF YOU SET 
IT ON OUR PARK LAND, 
WE'LL JAIL YOU FOR 
TRESPASSING! 
GOOD BYE! 


poe 


HEY, WAIT, YCRAZY OU MAN! Y YWANT ME T/SETRAY 

ALL WE WANT IS FOR YOU TO /ME OLD FRIEND, EH? 

HELP US SOUND THE RIVER. GIT I SAY... 
BoTTom! 


WE'VE OFFERED TO PAY YOU AFAIR, 
PRICE AND YOU'VE REFUSED../vOW, 
IMR, LIZARD, THIS 15 OUR 

LAST OFFER! 


CUT CARDS WITH 
YOU?! DONT BE 


SILLY... GET OFF 
THIS TRAIN, 
WO CROOK 


oe ERR: iE 
THERE =| OWN DECREE... 
FORE OUR a YCAN TELL ‘EM 
Ke +++ FORWARD, QUEENY/, i HALT THE DAMMIN’ 
2 e77,\ s NI OMY PA 
Sn a 


IN A FEW WEEKS 
THE WORKERS’LL 
BE SO BUSY GAMBLIN 
THEY'LL BE CUTTING 
WORK EVERY 


y. o 
.--SQ YOU CHOSE \ WELL...ER..\/ TUT, TUT, COLONEL, DONT BE BUT, 22? HA HA HA... OF 
‘AN OUTLAW AHEM...YOU ED... !NM NOT COURSE NOT. T'M 


BUTI CAN HANDLE 
STUD IN HIS OWN 
WAY! SEE YOU LATER! 


RAIN-RAIN, RAIN IT DOESN'T G 4 | SSCRER iSNEY AND daocenies 
VER LE -. LOOK Yn Reape OND. | ocoxauneii 
A Te EN f 


1E FLOODED JI) 


WHAT'S SO CONSARNED 
FUNNY ABODT IT. 
HA HA HAL! ’ Si 
GET IT NOW: 


THAT'S WHAT I 


FAIR AND 
SQUARE! J} 


IVE BROUGHT AN UNMARKED 
CARD DECK...WE'RE GOING TO 
LAY YOUR FAVORITE GAME. 
Bi ‘MO! Ol 
HE Wi 


<2 


m2 
_ - 


Meanwhile... HEY MIKE..WHO'S Y HOLY HINK SOME SCREWBALL 
™. IS TRYIN’ TO OPEN THE GATE! 


HELP ME! HE'S FLOOD THE VALLEY! 
MY FRIEND! =a 


W MAD MOES'LL EY! Y'CRAZY FOOL. 
Y 


LET HIM HAVE Y'BROKE ME! 
THE DOUGH, ONCE MOR I NEVER SEEN 
stub! .. ANYONE AS 
THE RIVER'S ITH NOW.....YOU 
RISING! ‘YOU Il! TWO HAD 
BETTER LEAVE., 
WHATCHA THE: 
GONNA, RIVER'S RISING! 
DO WITH ALL 5 
THAT iH, 


IAT DOUG! 
SPIRIT 77. 


DON'T BE A FOOL! 
* DID YA FIGET THE 
WELL...I'M ROWING BACK OLD MAN‘: LD 
TO SHORE...YOU CAN COME NUGGETS 2? THE 
TO Pur SPIRIT DOESN'T EVEN 
KNOW ABOUT THAT... 


HA HA/ NOW Z 
JON. y : 
ME HOUSE pal WELL,I'M GLAD TO SEE 
AND ISLAND, yj YOU ALL ALIVE: i 
HA HA HA! - WANT TO CONGRATULATE TWO..IM TAKING 
WHOEVER SET THE BLAST... THEM BACK TO 
IT DIVERTED THE RIVER CENTRAL CITY ON 
LONG ENOUGH FOR US TO LUNG 
CLOSE THE LOWER GATES! 
WHERE'S LIZARD ?! 


plainly see... the, ...And what about Lizard? well,when 
built 


., And so...as you can u s 2 
absentopism stepped .The dam was the river dried up the isle became 
jailing Mi eS behind a stout part of the state once more 

wall of concrete..and so the law, congucte river bed is now US. highway 103... 
the great renegade river, Nad. A Stop in at Lizards gas station and 

r ask him about it,if you dont believe us! 


a | 


FAT LOOEY 


February 16 1947 


ITS AMA; 
HAS BEE! 
IN 19 


@ill Exsuectes 


ME LADS...BY COINCIDENCE 
YOU HAPPEN T!FINE CELE 
Nt 


First ygotta be able to gain a manis © GReaTu 
b/, 


confidence..iike this fr instance.,, (TLL BET IO BUCKS| 
> SE FOR MYSELF AND 
IT'S SCIENTIFIC, PAL...PURE SCIENCE! THE lO FOR you, 
HORSE 15 NAMED “FORTUNE” SEVEN LETTERS... D> AaL/ 
LUCKY °7’!_ ITS JOCKEY IS 17 YEARS OLD.., 
IT WON 7 RACES AND IS ONE OF 
‘7 COLTS! 


Hutt Firs 
ie TRACK 
'O 


FAT LOOEY, I WANT YOU 
IOW HOW I 


peteee TT eons later... 


HOW ABOUT MY RAKEOFF? 


THAT'S THE GUY I GAVE 
THE WINNER TO... NOW TM "THE GUY WHO GAVE YOU 
TO COLLECT... Fl rhe 


THE FIRST RULE OF AN ASPIRING TOUT IS..DON'T BE 
IRAGED! IN THIS BUSINESS, THERE AREN'T HORSE. i 
MANY HIGH-TYPE FELLERS. BIG BETTING 
IGOING-OVER..NOW, HE'S BOATS IS 


SCARED TO TALK... TRYING 
PR ¥, A 


(CMON, WALLACE TELL US WHO 
OD IT! WHO 
I TOL YA, COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN! FELL OFFA 
HORSE, THAS ALL! 


THI ¥, 
OBSERVE, I HAVE A LIST 
OF E NEXT 


ay PO 
ENE EER NOW RUNNING 


vious WIMNERE 


1 ENE MEENIE 
2 VANE SOL? 
3 FiDOLe 

4 HbPPY DATE 
5 


iy 
Ll 


BROTHER! IF youve BEEN) [AN'IM TAKING] GIMME TEN 
BeRACE PICKIN! EM LIKE THAT ALL | |YOU,100,,TO /BUCK'S WORT! 
DAY...TLL JOIN YOU ON Mal IE [OF “NK VEINKY*! 
No “THE NEXT RACE! THEI A 
| " 2 PAYOFF 
Ny) | A) Coe 
= y ‘ 4 % | x. Cn 


ML 
TUT, TUT, PAL, IT LOTTA 
Prxanats 3 A FRIENDS! 


a | 


(Ut 


BOY, WHEN THE OWNER OF ONE ] [BET QU/BELE? GOT Ir 
HORSE IN THE RACE BETSON 4 RIGHT FROM Hes 
INE 


ANOTHER GUY'S NAG, THATS A 
LE'S GET Movin’! 


REAL TIP! LEND ME EV’Y CENT 
'Y‘GOT, KIDS... THIS IS q HE RUNS IN THE 
He MCCOY! = Eee NEXT RACE! 


CHE! 
PRACTICA’ 
LEGITIMATE 1!) 
IT CAN'T 
MISS THIS 
TIME! 


WITH A SHOT OF JOY JUICE IN THIS 
PLUG AN! THE OTHER HORSE'S: 


YOuRE RIGHT. 
EXCEPT IT NEEDS 
ONE MORE LITTLE 
Fi KE | 


WATCH *EM,] 
THEY STAYS 
WATCHED! 


TO } YOU'LL DO AS WE 
SAY...OR WIND UP IN 


Wow! WHAT AN ANGLE....A 
FIXED RACE .CAN'T MISS, 
SO GOOD IM 


IT... BOY, OH, BOY f 


GO, JOE, SO WE CAN 


Les A Ger 
IN LINE, CASH THE TICKETS AN’ 
MAKE A QUICK GETAWAY iE 


V = 
2) Hey SPIRIT wopya know? \ [we owe IT TOTHE 
JOCKEY WALLACE BROKE 
OWN AND SPI 


@AND BECAUSE THE BACKERS OF 
4 WELL" NERE ALSO INVOLVED, 
THE JUDGES ARE DISQUALIFYING 
“SPEEDWELL!, HORSE 


DISQUALIFIED 
“LATCHKEY*! 


DOING BACK ? {THE INVESTMENT 
IL TOLD YOU TO WAIT/ POSSIBILITY O! 
AT THE GATE! THE SPORT 

OF KINGS! 


ip 
yh. igghe 


URE VOT! 
PALLOPPINI 4 


HEEL SCALLOPINI 


February 23 1947 


BUT. SPIRIT, 
I TRIED TO: 


IAS LAST. 
UESTION MRS. 


WELL, THAT W 1 
NOVEMBER.....THE MURDER'S 
STILL UNSOLVED! NOT A 
SHRED OF EVIDENCE HAS 
BEEN, PICKED UP... AND. 
WHAT'S WORSE, NO ONE / MOVED OLT OF TOWN! 
SEEMS TO CARE! BESIDES, SHE HAS 
B\ ALIBIS! WHAT MORE 
SCAN T DO? 


s 
SHE'S DISAPPEARE! 


+-.GET QUT AND STAY OLT/? 
WE DON’T KNOW NOTHIN’! 


SALON BOT 
D 


WE'VE QUESTIONED EVERY ITS NO USE 
... RAIDED 


THIS IS BIG. ....BIGGE! 
THAN COPSN ROBBI 


/| 


ed, 


5 2Y4 


MAYBE YOU THINK. 


MUCH, 
IMADAM! iF YOU 
DON'T WANT Y'R 
HUSBAND'S STOR! 

SMASHED, Y‘D 
BETTER SHUT UP! 


LEFT FOR 


HUBBVILLE,- 


WELL, ELLEN, AT NOTHING DOING! IT's 
LEAST ‘WE KNOW THAT \ THIS HUSH-HUSH ATTITUDE 


7 
GOING TO GET VE! WIFE IS IN HOBBVILLE 
ROUGH! GO HOME AND, WHILE YOURE WORKING. 

Like A GOOD HERE, I'M GOING TO HAVE 
LITTLE GIRL! iO} 


TLL BE BRIEF 
AND BLUNT: 
ELECTED REPRESENTATIVE 
OF YOUR DISTRICT, I CALL 
UPON YOU TO GIVE 
ME THE NAME OF THE 
MEN WHO KILLED 
SCALLOPPINI! 


IF YOURE A HIRELING 
OF MY POLITICAL, 
OPPONENTS, YOU'RE 
WASTING TIME! I 
HONESTLY DON'T KNOW? 
IT WAS AN ACCIDENT 


NOW YOU LEAVE 
ae an TO 


IT WOULD NOT BE 
GOOD PUBLIC 
RELATIONS FOR YOU 
TO BE SEEN SANS 


DON'T TURN ON 
THAT. LIGHT. 


NOT LEGALLY, PERHAPS, 
BUT MORALLY, yes / 
WHY DON’T YOU CRACK 


ae 
DOWN ON THESE PETTY wore HARDEST AT 


THUGS AND GRAFTERS / GETTING OUT THE VOTE...) 
AND UNLESS I WANT TO 
BE THROWN OUT AT THE 

NEXT ELECTION, IVE GOTTA 

BE NICE TO'THEM J? 


THAT INFEST YOUR 
WARD? 


MERCIFUL 
WEAVENS ! 


i 
THBaao.E!// 


HELLO! YES, ELLEN, 
creat 
*SHE 


AH,WELL.. AND SO IT GOES!)  NO...WAIT! T CAN'T 
FIRST IT'S JOE, THEN HIS LET THIS GO ON...MY 
WIFE, THEN SOMEONE CONSCIENCE WONT LET 

ELSE! IT WONT JUST ME! TVE BEEN NICE TO 

STOP HERE, CAESAR! THE DISHONEST PEOPLE 

WHO ELECTED ME...NOW, 
IT'S TIME I LIVED UP 
TO THE EXPECTATIONS 
N THE HONEST ONES! 


A MAN INA KEY BUT I KNOW ONE THING... MY SUPPORTERS 
7 PUBLIC OFFICE |S OFTEN ARE DIRECTED BY BOWIE NYFFE...AND 
WHAT I CANT UNDERSTAND LIKE A BIRD INA HE'S THE ONE WE'LL VISIT FIRST! AS 
IS HOW LITTLE YOU KNOW } GOLDEN CAGE...HE FOR EVIDENCE, YOU/RE THE 
ABOUT THE MURDER! KNOWS ONLY WHAT HIS DETECTIVE.--YOU/LL HAVE TO. 
{ ADVISORS TELL HIM AND. GET IT! 
THE REST IS GUESSWORK! 


TO CENTRAL CITY! OH, 
SORRY, YOURE OCCUPIED! 


FOR HER DEATH! 
AH, WHAT LUCK, 
A TAX! 


et 


hee el OS 
oo 
Maan 


IVE MADE UP MY HEY, M/KE--- HEY, BOW/E, HE'S 
MIND TO CLEAN UP Wi JULIUS CAESAR'S 
THAT SCALLOPPIN| GONNA SOLVE 

MESS...AND THE Fax THE MURDER/ 

SPIRIT 1S GOING 

TO HELP ME! 


NOW, CAESAR, 1S rv St q THAT'S..ALL?? \ ANO HERE'S 
THAT HOW You Reray J PECIDED WAS ACCIDE THATS SOME 

US FOR GETTIN’YA To KI COUPLE \ MANSLAUGHTER//EVIDENCE.. 
VOTES #7... WHY THE Wi LETTER’ 


IT LIKE THE 
PUBLIC DID? 


NOW THIS, PLUS 
SOMETHING TANGIBLE 
UKE THIS RING 
YOUR HOOD 1S 
WEARING... 


HEE 

SACK O! 
ER. POTATOE:! 
HEH HEH.. 


BUTI'LL GET SPRUNG IN , 
ACOUPLA DAYS...SO I AINT 
WORRIED! 


HELLO, DOLAN? 
THIS IS BOWE AT 
FIFTH DISTRICT! 
COME OVER... 


DON'T BE A SUCKER, SPIRIT! 
WE OUTNUMBER YA... 


DELIGHTED OVER 
HIS ANGER ON 


OH, BOY! AT LAST 

A BREAK IN THE 
SCALLOPPINI CASE! 
| TLL MAKE THE SPIRIT 
EAT CROW AT LASTS 


WELL...THE 
TRIAL COMES UP IN. 
A WEEK! THAT RING 
HAD SCALLOPPINI’S 
BLOOD ON Tres AL 


BE AHOT C. 


AND I/M SURE: 
You WILL? 


fy 
a 
BB 
fy 
fo) 
fy 
4 
Dp 
a 
g 
ia 
oO 
oH 


March 2 1947 


NATURALLY... HE PROBABLY BUT HE DIDN‘T... HE ‘YOU WILL HAVE NEVERTHELESS ...I AM 
DRIFTED OFF INTO SPACE! SUCCEEDED IN REACHING/ A BLEAK TIME AN 
SUCH ATHEORY IS POPPYCOCK,}] OUTER SPACE WHERE, PROVING IT..- 
AS ANY SCHOOL CHILD IN THE VACUUM,HE WAS \ I ASSURE YOU. 
WILL TELL YOU J? ABLE TO MAKE TIME. GA FROM OLD PAPERS BACI 
600 YEARS TO BE & 
. 


EXACT /: 
TAM DR. 
WILMORE? 


$0...1 WAKE UP ONE YES, AND TLL MAKE ANOTHER AT 11_ BM. TONIGHT. 
MORNING TO FIND YOU PREDICTION! IN ANOTHER. MINUTE FROM NOW.. CONTINENTAL 
DESCENDING IN A BALLOON.\ MOMENT..THE MOLECULAR PLANE FLYING THROUGH THIS ACTIVE 
«+. YOU PREDICT A eae FIELD WILL CRASHJ? 

NTS WITH 


YOU EXPECT ME, AUGUST 
LATEUR, A GREAT 
SCENTISN, =ALL 


T!M SORRY, GENTLEMEN, 
BUT WE HAVE NO 
TRACE OF DR. FLOSS! 
WHEN THE PLANE WRECK WAS. 
SEARCHED, SHE WAS MISSING!) 


ob 7 :*y ‘ik <7 
| HN 
N BUT 


SK 
NOT quire GOLD... BUT ANOTHER, == AND THAT IS EXACTLY ~--THATS WHAT I 
METAL WHOSE MOLECULAR STRUCTURE ) WHAT I'VE BEEN THINKING. Y WHAT2? AND )/ INTENDTO FIND OUT 
HAS NEVER BEFORE BEEN eel BELIEVE SILKEN FLOSS WHY 222 

WN TO MAN 2? 1S ALIVE..T ALSO TH 


Gan, siz, tM \ V3 HMM...VERY ] / TELL ME... OUR HISTORIANS |) 
BEGINNING TO HAPPEN TO THIS DISCOVERY ') RECORDED THAT ee: 


--- WHAT DID YOUR HISTORY, 
BOOKS SAY #7 


NO. ever! 


IF T MUST DIE, AT 


VN WE Sir. > 
BUCK /.. QUICKLY, YOU oy HOLY HANNAS 

. ‘THE Wh 
Gas | Garis 


ETOR.. 

THE DOCTOR HAD AT 

LAST SUCCEEDED/ YOU'VE 
BEEN WAITING FOR A 


- CHANCE TO TAKE IT 
(STI FROM HIM..EH? 
VISIT HIM... ‘i 


1T...D'VE see 
GOT A QUEER THE BLOODHOUNI 
FEELING WE/RE THIS MAN HAS: 
BEING WATCHED J, LIMITLESS TALENT/| THAT 


TSK..TSK.-TILL WAGER YOU 
WOULD GIVE ANYT PING TO 


HA...FOOLS/...THEY'LL JOIN KNOW WHAT YOU'RE THINKING... BUT 


ee BE TOO LATE TO WARN THEM! MY 


~~ YOURE INTHE PRESENCE 
COPS AND RCBBI 3 DEATH? THE JOINT 
7) erupe ser? We \ AAS BEEN SET ABLRZET 
(ARE INTHE PRESENCE 
‘OFA MIGHTY 
ACHIEVEMENT J 


P21 STILL GET T OH. WEIL SONG TO 
IE Fez WASTE IN 


ELING 1/M BEING Hee? 


---DON'T BE 
silly sprit 


EYRE SAFE, SAFE, 
wwsacTHANK HERVENS! % 
‘GREAT WORK, SPi 

GREAT WORK 


ataertets H \P BLOW wus 
‘EAN. CAN'T, ( ONDY Bion Ti ee MERCUy 
1.0 BlOW 8 PLACE UP UT ONPOMER BOX? 
aan See ered CAN'T GET THE 


--» NOT A TRACE OF 
THE MOLECULAR NOTES 
EH, COMMISSIONER ? 

BAH! THAT MEANS 


COMIC 
[0X0) 


SILKEN FLOSS, M.D 


Ki 


VENTURE 


AD 


March 9 1947 


SECTION 


THIS IS THE FOURTH OH, 
OPERATION YOUVE FAILED YOU'RE A, 


ME? GAMBLI! AND HARD WOMAN, 
MEDICINE DON'T MIX, DOC FLOSS? GIVE 
HIM ANOTHER 


WAVER 7 
sl YOU'RE FIRED SE 


XTRIMON! ON YOUR 
ZN. NOT BUYING J\ WAY INZ 


y Here's YR 
COFFEE, DAD! 
SHALL T POUR? 


(HAT. WHAT 
EVERYONE HERE. 
WHAT'D I SAY P 


3) 
f 


arc FlN 
ae eer 


AH, BACK SO SOON ? PLANNING TO WHILE T STERILIZE 
BEGIN THE X-GERM EXPERIMENT, v 
DR.FLOSS ? ER, GOOD LUCK!’ 
> HEH... HE! = 


Yaw ADMIRABLE IDEA 
HAD... BUT SU} 


ID STAI 
DOCTOR? 


<n ME PE B 
ic) ; ae NOTE PAD ANI 
TM NO SCIENTIST? ‘ WRITING, 


TAKE 
BETTER LET 
THE GUINEA 


Bee 
ME 
PIG 
0 No, 
YO! 
‘00! 


It's GONE THE 
STRONG BOX HAS BEEN 
SMASHED OPEN AND THE 
VIAL OF ANTIDOTE 


STEADY! Yuri... AW! 
HMM... VERY are IT WAS SIMPLE 
AMATEURISH JOB !) QUAVER WAS GAMBLING. 
HIS BOOK SAID PETE 
PARLAY WAS HIS BOOKIE 
-THAT MEANS HE 


Ss 
WES 


TAKE V/ SORRY, PETE, 
yr. Y THAVEN'T MUCH 
. TIME? 


Y/SCRATCHED ME WITH 
THE X-GERM..1/M DYING/. 


V nots nor ewens rs 
DOCTOR FLOSS? YOURE OR. 
NOW...MY ANTIDOTE IS A 


oe MY 
SUCCESS! IT EVEN 


RESTORED QUAVER 1 


Che Gite 
pnince You DOCK Nostin 
) ane of EBONY 


COMIC HOAGY THE YOGI part one ACTION 


BOOK Mystery 
SECTION Marana ADVENTURE 


at Se 


PRECISELY... YOU HAVE 
COME FROM THE WORLD 


IE SPIRITS... 
THE NEBULAE OF NECROMANCY? 


‘OF COURSE! MY INCANTATIONS 
CAUSED A JUXTAPOSITION IN THE 
SPIRITS LIFE... CAUSING YOU 
TO ASSUME MORTAL SHAPEL// OH, 
BROTHER, 
18 YO’ FOOD 
FO! THE 


Yo! SAY HOAGY THE YOG/ 
TOWN 7? HARDLY HAVE YOU 
HMM... FIND THAT PHONY UTTERED, THE WORD WHEN B 


ATONCE? WE NEED 
HIM BADS? 


WE DON’T FIND Him 
BY POLICE TRACER 
FIRSTS y 


NOW LOOK HERE, 
Y THE YOG/, WE 
DON'T CARE HOW MAGICAL 
YO'IS? ALL US NEEDS TODAY 
IS YO'GIFT O GAB! 


ROBBERY AT ALBIN VILLAGE / 
| LISTEN TO THIS... 
DETECTIVE REPORTS BADGE |] 

STOLEN BY HOAGY THE YOGI, 


ACCOMPANIED BY LITTLE 
\, BOY. RED CAP, RED COAT... 


\UARGE BUTTONS 17 


NO.,,TLL GET 
HIM MYSELF? THis IS 
A DELICATE PERSONAL 
MATTER? 


CLEAR THE RUNWAY, RICHARD.’ 
TM ON YOUR BEAM AND CIRCLING 
FOR A LANDING... BEHOLD A 

JAR OF FLOZ ...T! 
PRODUCT OF A THOUSAND 
iS /....WE WILL 
MANUFACTURE IT/ 


‘AT THE MOMENT, ’ 
MR.MOUSE.. YO'S JUMPIN JITNEYS ? MOUSE, YOU 
BETTER OFF THAN A a AH GOT IT? BETTER NOT FAILME 
HUMAN BEIN’ LIKE ME/ OR AH'LL NEVUH GIT 
“YOU KIN GET. OUT OR OUT. 
IN WIF EASE? 


ANO, SINCE YOU 
HAVE NOTHIN 
TO DO TILL THI 


Frise WAXES FLOORS, 


SHINES 
Soe panes pistes, (MENOS 


OOD FOR COLDS, 
HANGNAT, PIMPLES 
INBURN #7 


HELLO/... M2. FLINT PP NOY...-KEEP 
THIS 1S YO" FAITHFUL AWAY FROM THOSE: 
BUTLER, FABULOUS / SHADY FRIENDS OF 
: AND GET 
‘ON AN, MY SUIT PRESSED 
‘ON THAT FOTUNE YO! )Z LIKE I TOLD YOu 7 
GONNA INHERIT TO ME 
WHEN YO DIE J? 


HOLY SMOKE, 

INT, IT'S THE 

(RIT / D'VA THINK J 
HE SUSPECTS 


"WELL, MR. FLINT, I DIDN'T 
KNOW YOU BUDDIED WITH 
MOUNTAIN MIKE! 


TUT..TUT/ HE DIDN'T /_ Ve checkep your / ,!T/S ANOLD GAG, FLINT, 
HAVE TO GIVE TAWAY 7 B RUNNING UP CREDIT IN ON 
ns NW TOWN ERP. 


YOU! BTS AND LEAVE 
ALBIN VILLAGE/ T'LL SEE 
\ THAT CHIEF CARTER MAKES 
NO CHARG! 


INGER 
THE 


mi q N/ | >THAT MOUSE MUST HAVE 
6 I's OUR wol'| & ROM SOMEWHERE WEA 
LUCK? THIS NOTE FROM ) \CHANCE To Jf WE HER ! 
MAK CIN GET 3 THAT BUILDING MIGHT 
( ouTA || Ba BEIT? 


EA 
AN SLATE? 
WHERE'S QUR 7) 
DOUGH ? | 
—r - 


Airy 


\. EBONY_SAYS HE'S 
IN A SHAF My 


‘SO LONG, FLINT; HMM., MY DEBTS ARE COME ON, FABULOUS, y SIR, L 
AND REMEMBER, 81 TIN BOX AND 70 RESENT 
T/M COUNTING ON WALLET YIELD 61,250,, 
IR GOOD +2. LEAVES 250 
NET PROFIT/.. 
BY JOVE, IT Bays 
TO BE WONEST 
AFTER ALL J 


= 
GOWE/ HE MUST HAVE 
CLIMBED THE ROPE... 
TFONLY YOU COULD 
TALK, MR. MOUSE? _/ 


EGGS MADE JES THE 
WAY HE LIKES ‘EM2. 


COMIC HOAGY THE YOGI part two ACTION 


SECTION 


March 23 1947 


& 


oe 


a np. 
SS 
b) 


lal) 
RSA ; \ Oe 


pow't vert! Rey 

we ast i as 

aS week 
a 


COMIC APRIL FOOL ACTION 
Muster 
March 20 1947 ieee 


THANKS, VL RUSH IT 
THROUGH. HOW/S THE 
APRIL FOOL GAGS THIS 


BYLINE, YINITWIT... 
BYLINE > YEAR, BYLINE ? 
BETTER RUN IT DOWN TO 

THE COMPOSING ROOM 
YRSELF...HURRY! 


WELL, T WOULDN'T SAY THAT. 
AT 


---DEPENDS ON HOW 
= JOKES 1S STRICTLY 
RSONAL/ 


r ¥ 
T CANIT UNDERSTAND IT? }_ | 
vee THEY WERE PALS] 

AND PARTNERS SINCE < | 
BOYHOOD! OH.WELL | 
SAY, WILL YOU DROP THESE 
STONE-PROOFS OFF AT 
THE CITY CLUB FOR ME 2 /| 
\ < 


NOT SO HOT/ NOBODY’S 
GOT ANY SENSE OF 
HUMOR THESE DAYS! 


A PROPHET FOR PROFIT, / _ROGER.A.. LOOK AT 
EH AVERY? HAHA, [ THIS OBITUARY COLI 

A MAN FROM THE NEWS THANK YOU, JAMES. IT? PROPH... << PI 

HAS JUST DELIVERED THE ~ ALWAYS GET A, Sadie 
PROOFS OF YOUR COMPANY'S \ KICK OUT OF SEEING 

ADVERTISING FOR TOMORROW'S ] TOMORROW'S PAPER 

PAPER, MR. VAULT. PEEL LIKE A 
PROPHET? 


BUT. THATS 
OMORR 


OWS... WHY.. 


TM THE SPIRIT MR.VAULT. 
WEVVE JUST CAPTURED D/GIT 


HAS THE SPIRI BY JOVE, THAT (OH.-HEH HEH.. HERE, THEY SHOULD PROVE 
LEFT 2 WHAT DID. DEAR, GIVE THEM TO MIGHTY INTERESTING! 
Ht GENTLEMAN ME. 1 CAN BURN THEM KS, HAHA HA. 
UP IN THE KITCH... MAYBE I bpeii lee? AND 
q 


ag, a U7 


CORES! AND 
PUBLICITY WILL RUIN ME/ 


WELL, MRS. VAULT HAS PUT UP 
THE BOND WHICH SPRINGS 


AAS Wa ahs 


THAT 
SLUPPING.. MUST 
DRINK LIKE A 
PEASANT ? BATCH OF PAPERS 
DIGITS BEEN THREATENING 
ME WITH,..1S ITP? 


DON'T GIVE ME THAT 


50, THAT'S YOUR GAME, 
EH %.TRAPPING ME INTO. «LETTERS TO 2D OF DIRECTORS STARE! KEEP TALKING, 
TALKING ABOUT THOSE 


ROGER!" 
BECOME MORE 
FASCINATING 
EVERY 
MINUTE? 


WHOM P? WHY, THE LOVE LETTERS J SENT 
PAPERS...THOSE LETTERS /4 ROGER boos SYLVIE, ASKING HER TO LEAVE 
YOU AND RUN AWAY WITH ME? 


--- BUT WHY TELL YOU MORE., 


| Meanw mn OWT HAVE: A OH WELL, TWAT EXPLAINS IT? HP” MISTER SPIRIT... 
GOSH, FORA MOMENT THERE it] / YOU ARE A VERY 
‘MRS. VAULT, I CANT UNDERSTAND 
WHY YOU PAID THE BOND OF A MAN 
WHO HAS BEEN BLACKMAILING 
YOU AND EVERYONE ELSE 
FOR MONTHS." 


EDIMY, OYE, 008 
UKE Thar pfTUARY Honce 
WASH! yoONS Arren DY 

179 MIDNIGRT +++. 


LHEARD sors” 
HEY, WHATIS GOING ON?) OVER ME. 
\ -- HERE, LEMME GO/ 


DOWN... DOWN, 

visite FORCE eves 
MAKING YOU WANT TO JUMP... 
wu THEN SOMEONE HER 
COMES AND SAYS \ UMS“ 


va 


I AAA, APRIL FOOUS pay 
HAS COME AND. GON! 


ie at neyea 0 ron] wie ie Cua go yee RAP BO YOR XNOW why 2 
ite ‘war |) Puasing Of ‘BECAUye POWEAD WAL 
Tutonda woke Mt | wire was AnMeAD = 

gy FOOL CN TELL YOU Umer 


“ae One Wenn He 
Tire Unsetso wows? | e=$ | | 


COMIC PINHEAD ACTION 
BOOK Mystery 


SECTION April 6 1947 ADVENTURE 


Well.to begin with..Pinhead was born during an So,ina manner of speaking, you might say his 
‘ pect gai ghee was bore ies parente should have bean warned. Bat # edn 
cai ie rein, Hat ean Goa cae at aa Hieminon te sight hatte ind 
val oa ONS d VE ped for Bi ices scone dat ek then ood eee ane, 


the arri 


in’ ball, Pin: had no fun,save 
big books or strangling a stray 


died, Pinhead. «And that is how come Pinhead arrived i 
pe for leaving the hills Central City... oa 

rar Which is how any inhis 
right mind would figure, naturally. 


lve 

Peg Se 
mmc ny 
TRacrelY 


‘2 SON, BOXING 
‘AINT.NO GAME FOR YOU... 
YA AULLED HIM WITH 
“THE FIRST BLOW / 


Now if youll 3, we'll shaft the j br 
134 were 


MRS SYLVIE VAULT, BECAUSE OF INSUFFICIENT. 
IS COURT HAS FOUND YOU WOT 
ING OF YOUR: 
BLOWING BUBBLES SPIRIT. 


RECOGNIZE THAT mean 
PSYCHOLOGICAL IMPOSSIBILITY, 
HOWEVER... SO THERE IS ONLY 


NY 
S/GHL? WHAT A Pi DON'T CALL ME THAT/ HERE'S ALL THE 
" fo ¥'l IEY INTHE WALL SAFE... 
|S BUT DROSS 


SCENE...IT BREAKS NV HEART WY AAG/T’ I'M SEWSITIVE!..1'M A. 
3, \ TRADER...WE’RE RUNNING 
ABARGAIN IN HOT LETTERS.) | COMPARED TO THE 
+4, SPECIAL 100,000, SERENITY OF 
MARKED DOWN FROM. LOVE? 


WORKING OuT JUST 


Pala bh GAAS a ts 


, 
he 


i ee. 


Yeosinge-bob thet wae the answer _-althoagh welve 
far ag of Plaead was concerned. SB adn nnn 


* why, he cranks out a tolerable income drawring 
aE cate krowrThe Drooparm en: 


ESCAPE 


April 13 1947 


alias 
BRIAR PATCH 

alias 
JACK RABBIT 
3 CONVICTIONS : 2-YEARS IN 


RABBIT OHARE AGE20,5/64, es |, FREEDOM! 


DOUGH FOR JUST SUC ve 
WEILL end iT LIKE We ALWAYS” 
PLANNED? COME ONecewesee 
AINTCHA SURPRISED >” 


1 SURE, SURE, MoTORS, 
LIKE WE AGREED...HERES 
YOUR 10 GRAND /? ss 


at 
RS 


PA 1 COME HOME, PA. 
YOU TM. ey 
il, 
TT UP, 
ASSAULT WITH INTENT 
TO KILL CRUEL FATHER: 


STORY: 

SIX MONTHS UNDER | 
OBSERVATION AT BELLEVIEW Wi (7) 
OSPITAL. MANIAC-DEPRES- if 


HUH 2? THE 
Lockeo “\ if 
SHUT AA? 

ATUME WOcK/? 


YEAH, WELL I 
OUTSMARTED Yo 

SPIRITS KEEP YR 

PAWS UPz..-C'MON, 
LIFTY, TLL BE 
NEEDING AN 
ASSISTANT? 


Verve vont Gov THIS IS THE 
STAY HERE WITH ME AND LIFE FOR ME, 
GO STRAIGHT... BELIEVE ME. AND 2/M GONNA, 


on __1 5 4. AMBUSH.’ I TRIED TO 
TM GIVING YOU A rn NT WARN POOR LIFTY! 


WELLTHAT'S THE ENO) GOSH, SEEMS TO ME THOSE HAN 
(OF LIFTY.! IF ONLY HE/D JAILBS RS SHO’ HAD BEEN ANY DIFFERENT” 
USTENED TO YAS f THE! /ES BAD LUCK? THEY WERE SPYDERS LIKE 
SCAPED THE REST OF US/,, 


WELL, THAT'S HOW MEN ARE... NEVER MIND.” 
FOR EVERY DAV YOU LIVE, YOU USE FLYPAPER FORGET ABOUT 
LEAVE SOMETHING BEHIND, LIKE FOR CATCHING THE WHOLE THING? 
THE SPIDER AND AS TIME z MBE yyy BLE 

GOES BY, THESE GOSSAMER wane 


STRANDS GRADUALLY 
FORM A WEB AROUND YOU 
LIKE A SPIDERS. ... AND SO 


HE MUST BE NUTS’ 
WHOEVER HEARD OF ANYONE: 
NOT, ANXIOUS TO BREAK OUT/ 

“STIR NUTS“I GUESS / 
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Yan 


Hey, MISTER? ) ie 
a eM 


ee 


ii 
“< 


oe 4; \ 
‘Be. a= 
7] fe 
us 
: 
e ‘YO'A SHO'NUFF BIGTIME 
iy CAT PP? 


BOY... AWM TALGATE 
‘SWEAR, A HOT HIPSTER... A FLY 
B GUY IN CHI“AND ALL POINTS 
NOTH WITH JOINTS? 


> 
started in the home of Commissioner Dolan. GEE! LEMME RUN IT, COMMISH... 
ISH, 


11's JES MAH Di 
TVE BEEN MADE CHAIRMAN AWILL GETCHA A DIXIE COMBO. 
OF THE INTERCULTURAL COMMITTEE OF ON A TWO-BEAT KICK 2? 
CENTRAL CITY, WE BROADCAST TO FUM 
ICEBERGIA FOR AN HOUR TONIGHT. 


HARRUMPH? SPIRIT. YOU'VE BEEN NEGLECTING EBONY’S 
MUSICAL EDUCATION? THIS BROADCAST IS PART OF INTERSHMULTCHERUL? 
THE STATE DEPARTMENT'S EFFORT TO PROMOTE y, \F HE COULD ONLY 
INTERCULTURAL RELATIONS WITH OTHER NATIONS... HEAR ONE... THASSALL, 
JAZZ, INDEED? HRMMPFF/ 


BUT OUR STAR BB-MAN IS OcouRSE ycorTa 
GONE.., KIDWAPPED..,AND HAVE YOUR PIANO MAN: 
WITHOUT £/L TEEBO HIMSELF, 2 AND YOURE LUCKY, 
WE'S SQUARE AS A OA 
LEGLESS CHAIR? 


C 
WE'D BE SENT, 
SON? POSILUTELY, 
SENT AE 


Y PLACE LEF/IS CUSSED CAL'S 
HAT JIVE DIVE'S 'SO TOUGH AH 
IT DARE GOIN WIFOUT THE SArRir? 

Ar DEAL 


-+ WAIT.,, AH GOT AN I 


a 
EVEN 
war, 
Boye 
3 = D 
D a 


F <mow,, HURRY, 
WE'RE LATE... SHOULD 
WY 


; 
GOOD SAME, 
ONL 
1 \ || More 
f OF 
: 
TAILGATE LESS. 


if 
Ly 
iy 
‘4 
a 


YU 


~ Le 


Ait 
na’ a a, 3 “ : 


NS 


MAN, I HEAR YOU 
TALKIN 4 


VOOTY 
NOTE, THINGS'LL TURN OUT 
JES MELL-O-ROONY? 


of 


5) i (a2) Fol (P| 
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Z TAXES ? BUT DIDN'T 
MY ESTATE TAKE CARE OF 
‘THAT LAST MARCH PP 


~~ 
se aan 


Va 
ME YOULL ALL SHUT. 
UP FOR A MINUTE... 


A REVENUE MAN, NOT MR. 
AGONY! YOU OWE 


FIVE PERCENT PEI 
GOODBYE! 


‘AH! THERE YO? 
ARE, MIST’SPIRIT? 
THE SOIT... I'M IN VIEW O'THE RISING 
OFFICIALLY DEAD! O° LIVIN 

HOW CAN I FIGHT > ... HELLO, 

CRIME PP COYLE WYLIE P 

THIS /S ELLEN. YES, 
YOU STILL 


SV 


=) 


<-AND WHAT IS MORE, EBOVY ae ? 
a ire INLESE YOU \TSAMATTER wy, THATS 5, e, 
's THE BUEL O'THE FLAME ) OF YOURSELF I THE st wmlay OSE 

OF LOVE... WON'T EVEN BEA BURNT IME FIGHTER COURSE Ay DONT HAVE 
Bi OurcinDeR 7 your AL MUCH TALENT... 


ROSIE LEE, 
DOES YO'MEAN 


|” Sia. SPRING. mam. 
DON'T IT SMELL NICE P GEE, 
EVERYONE'S GOT A GAL FRIEND 
EXCEP! Mi ( 


AD 


a (Oalea 


WELL, THIS I 
MIGHTY GENEROUS 
WELL, HERE IT 
1S, SPIRIT, ..1T 1S 
DINGY BUT COYLE 
‘SAYS WE CAN FIX 
ITUP? 


SO BEGINS MY 
STRUGGLE 


AWD... 50, 


LIVING ASA PRIVATE EYE, 
eoeed ‘TWO VULTURES 
WILL FIGHT OVER THE 

CARCASS? MEU! 


ww TALS IS ATRAP! IF YOU KICK ME OUT 
“OR AND TAKE THE OFFICE, YOU'LL BECOME 


BUILDING /..,TSSK,TSSK, A FATE 
WORSE THAN DEATH? 


1 HAVE A CLIENT WHO IS AHI FOLLOW!.. YOU 
NOW A BIG-NAME SONGWRITER. 7 WILL PAY ME $25,000 
BEFORE HE HIT THE JACKPOT, HE { IF I WILL HELP YOD 
WAS BILKED OUT OF ATUNE BY | CRACK THE oe 
A SHYGTER WHO HOLDS THE THUS LIBERATING ME 
COPYRIGHT” I'VE BEEN TRYING FROM ECONOMIC 
SLAVERY A” 
‘SA DEAL. 


“TRY ANY FUNNY BUSINESS, 
TLL SEE THAT YOU LOSE 
‘YOUR BADGE J? 


ME... ITS AM, 

THAT'S DOING IT/ 

HE'S AN 

AIN'T IT AWFUL J? 
TSK TSK ove+ 


~ LIKE AH SAID... 
AH AM THE VICTIM 
O/ BAD TIMING 27” 


HERE'S THE WHOLE 
RENT IN ADVANCE, 
BABE, AND IF YOU TRY TO 
EVICT ME NOW, THERE'LL 
BE 


= 
IF HE EVER NEEDS 
MONEY, HE'S WELCOME 
CASE 


HIM AGILENT PARTNER 
INTHE FIRMA? a 


NORTH OF PROPEL ND 83,600 WOHEN SENTENCED TO DEATH BY WAS COMMITTED BY PERSOKS 
}® SFOLEN IN THE US.A. }® WERE ARRESTED © AMERICAN COURTS @ UNDER 21 YEARS OF AGE 


were 
Fic ac 


(9 STOLEN: ARRESTS : [9 DEATH SENTENCES : }I[ ) YOUTH IN CRIME : 
INIpdd ¥ 5685613300 ie 4944 405379 MEH 1 143 135 PEOPLE WERE 1N 1944, 36.1% OF ALL CRIME. 


LYRICS BY EBONY WHITE 


C ASSISTED BY WiLL £/SNER.) ©1947 


YOU CAN SEE, THE FI-RE FLY, DON’ HAFF T’cRY, HE 
3 


BUILD-IN “HIS ARK, WOULD NEV-ER KEEP ONE LONEY LARK, OR RE-FUSE A 
eo. s 
pee eo whe % = : 


RIENDLY TERMS. 


ROOM FOR TWO TO-GETH-ER. WORMS OR GERMS OR PA-CHY-DERMS LIVED IN ues ON THE 
2, 


roo — — ——" 
— —— a S| 
SSS SSE Se Oe 


SLUGS _ON'SLOPES HAVE PLUR-AL HOPES, BUT IT AMTHE KING OF THE 
one he st wy Lo (QUEEN) 


SING-L-LAR DOPES. OH, EVRY LITI-LE BUG HASA HONEY TO HUG BUT 


Comic 


THE FIX 
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OUR HURLER... CAN 
THREAD A NEEDLE WITH 


LIKE A 
VACUUM CLEANER, 
BUT THE ONLY 


‘TRUSTWORTH’ 
ONE WE HAVE 27 


60, WHY CALL ME 
IN, MONK P11. DON'T 
UNDERSTAND’? 


MANAGER, IS 
SOUNDING OFF 
AGAIN? CMON? 


WELL, SPIRIT... 


ACTION 


Muster 
ABEWTiine 


THERE'S THE 
ORIOLES +48 


~ Sse ALUMMER IN LEFT FIELD 


gos 


AND NOKKER THE ls 
HITTER ARE ALL THAT 
WANT... BLT THE OWLY 
ONES WE HAVE //2! 


NOPE? 
GUESS 
AGAIN? 


WELL...THE RUNNER SLIPPED AND WAS 
IIT OFF THYROID, FOLKS / CAUGHT ON THIRD? THAT RETIRES THE SIDE 

WOW! WHATS WRONG WITH THOSE LUCKY BREAK FOR THE ORIOLES? 
ORIOLES? THEYRE RATTLED? 


Ay THE ORIOLE DUGOUT, FOLKS, 
INNING COMING UP.,, 3-O AND FROM A 
HERE IT LOOKS AS THOUGH THE 


ORIOLES ARE THROUGH! a 


Ol BUT WE'RE NOT 
} GOING TO LOSE 
GAWREH, LONNY, sor GAME, BABY? 
ME ARM 16 ALL SWELLED Th 
UP AND THEYRE HITTIN’ ME 
ALL OVER THE PARK? I 
GOTTA HAVE RELIEF.” 


WRRESTS: MEAT SENTENCES? -y [5 YOUTH INGRIME? 
isa On NENAND 1946, 120 PEOPLE IN 1945, 217% OF ALL 
14,194 WOME! ot WERE SENTENCED TO CRIME WAS COMMITTED 
84,144 WOMEN WERE DEATH BY UNITED 6Y PERSONS UNDER 
(@ ARRESTED IN 1945 O ctares courts ° 


21 YEARS OF AGE 


WORTH OF PROPERTY Wa 
@ STOLENINTHE U.S.A, 


Sgner~ 
Eetic a 


STOLEN: 
© 11945, $ 08574.45900 
s 


a ANUKHITTING MONKS» 
FOS, THIS 15 A BA: 1 
WRACLE? 


KRONE ON 
E 


: THYROID fie 
pee A 
SAC Sie . 
an? 
| S| ae] { AM 1 \ 
Coat 


HA,HA/ 1 KNEW IT/ Ny 
JUST WHAT I'D HOPED! 
HE'S LOST HIS VOICE FROM 
SHOCK /,,, NOW, WITHOUT HIM, 
YOULL LOSE THE NEXT 
HAL? 


PA 


AND THYROID, OUR ROMANCE 16 | 
ALL OFFA... I’M 
\. vaPey UNTI 


F-somnws ie I 
(/ AWIFELY DUTY,,ANO 


Zp 


eat | } E 4 i 


Ay 
wv 
1 THEN JILL HAVETA 


CHEE. 

SPEND ALL THIS DOUGH ALONE.. ) ap 

1,BUH, MADE A MISTAKE AND _4 
BETONNA OR/OLES/ 


HULLO,. BUH,.LONSCHANCE, 
BUH.. SAY, WHO, BUH, WHO 
DIDJA_INSTRUK ME TO 

BET ON? 


THE FORTUNE 


May 11 1947 


TIM ALL ALONE IN A BIG HOUSE... THE Pe 
MANSION LEFT TO M5 BY UNCLE EDEN.. 


SLEEP SO HE CAN 
KILL MeEs/ 


PIR 
THE pee ;OMES 


IMUST THINK... PERHAPS IF I 
RETRACE EVERYTHING THAT HAS woracs... » MAQMANS 
HAPPENED UNTIL NOW IT WILL . J Uncre EDEN WARNED ME 

HELP ME PLAN SOMETHING... Ric ABOUT HIM IN HIS WILL ... 


AND LAST NIGHT, WHEN 
ie R CLOSE RELATIVE LCAME TO TAKE POSSESSION 
DA Q EXCEPT HORACE, 


OF THIS HOUSE.. HE WAS 
MY COUSIN/ HERE! ...NO...1 DIDN'T 
SEE HIM... AND 


WREST THE 
FORTUNE 
FROM 


THIS MORNING... THE FRONT DOOR = = AND AS I WAIT FOR HELP TO 
WAG BOLTED... THE KEY WAS GONE..' = COME ... 1 SEE ONLY HIS 
THE PHONE I USED TO CALL THE | 5 FEET FOLLOWING ME 
SPIRIT WAS RIPPED OUT OF THE ABOUT THE HOUSE... 
WALL... THE WINDOWS ARE ALL | | WAITING FOR ME TO STOP 
BOLTED... q ELUDING HIM | 


BE 


r : 


CAN AT LEAST. 
FIGHT BACK UNTIL 
HE COMES TO 
SAVE ME. 


NOW... AS HE 


HA! HE'S COMING...I 
HEAR HIM RUNNING AFTER ME... 
+ INA MOMENT HE'LL... 

= 


100 NNN 
W771 


THE SPIRIT J. } 


THANK HEAV! 
THANK HEAVEN. 
THANK HEAVEN.» 


(my cou: 


MY COUSIN IS 
UPSTAIRS... 
HURRY / 


T'VE WOUNDED 
HIM... HE'S UP 
IN THAT ROOM.. 
GET HIM BEFORE 
HE KILLS US, 


WOUNDED, EH?... HERE... 
HOLD My PISTOL ... I 
WON'T NEED IT! 


/_KEEP BACKI... 
IVEA PISTOL! 


I'M GOING TO BE KILLED/.... 
IM GOING TO BE KILLED! 


«+s AND YOUR TROUBLES: 
ARE ABOUT TO 


END... RIGH / _WERE...T 
NOW, SPIRIT/ = THOUGHT YOU 


WERE MY 
= COUSIN ALL 
ALONG 


IF I TOLD YOU WHO 1 
WAS, OR THAT IT WAS 
HERE, YOU MIGHT HAVE ). 


TIPPED THE TRAI 


STRAIGHT! I'M BOOKING. 
COUSIN HORACE EDEN FOR 
ATTEMPTED HOMICIDE ON Mis: 


1 GOT HERE EARLY THIS 


MORNING. 


+ I'VE BEEN WAITING 


FOR THIS HOMICIDAL MANIAC 
TO SHOW UP, 


WELL, AT LEAST YOUR 
LITTLE TRAP THAT NEARLY 


BUT SOMEHOW IT JUST 
DOESN'T MAKE SENSE! 


ae we SPIRIT 


PSN ter 
iN “Greater Love Hath...” 


A STORY 10 
Wage you 
fot 


teetec 
‘AWwoMaN 
|Ateae: 
ve 
wednehar 2 | 
con OH 


Foe pores 
taomuee 
toon MO 


[THEN BY ALL MEANS WE 
MODESTLY RECCOMMEND 
SPIRIT 


| 


SAREE LEE FALLS IN LOVE 


May 18 1947 


The 9 WILETSNERL 


SPIRIT 


CAN A WOMAAN Give UP 
HER FUTURE HAPPINESS 
FOR 


SOLEMN DUTY ? 


508 


CAN SOMEONE WHO IS 
DEEPLY AND HOPELESSLY 
IN LOVE THROW OFF HER 
PASSION 
LIKE A CLOAK? 


Le 
On 


6 
OR... 1S PURE LOVE 


LIKE INGRID LAMOOR'S IN "PURPLE 
PASSION "WITH GREGORY FLECK NOW AT THE BIJOU, 


LIKE FATE 7? 

HERE IS A DECISION 

EVERY WOMAN MUST MAKE 
DEEP IN THE GLOWING DEPTHS 
OF HER HEART. 


A 


TIM A WIDOW 
WITH (AKEH) AGRA 
PAST... MY STEP> 
DAUGHTER , SAREE, 
1g GROWING UP... SHE 
NEEDS A FATHER TO 
HELP BUILD A GOOD 

BACKGROUND OF 

RESPECTABILITY, 


CHOSEN A 


OR. BIGELOW! MAY | SEE YOU 
FOR A MOMENT ? 


Y'MEAN Y‘VE 
HUSBAND? 


L HOPE MY TEACHING 

OF MEDIEVAL HISTORY 

HAS NOT BEEN TOO 
RADICAL ..1.. 


UT... WE ONLY 
KNOW EACH OTHER 
PROFESSIONALLY. 


NO. THIS 15 A 

MORE PERSONAL 
MATTER..TLL 
BE BRIEF AND 


VIVE Looken you 


UP... YOU COME 
FROM A VERY 
WEALTHY ANDO 


Neel RESPECTABLE 


FAMILY, 


AND SO... GOING TOTHE Docs!’ But = “\ Fwy, tHat's «== -\_— aut HE'S THEMAN L 
TAMEAN LITEGALLY« WHAT 13 A SupeR/ He's JUST TRULY LOVE ? 1 GIVE HiM 
AREE// ‘\ WOMAN CAUGHT BETWEEN THE WHEELS) “THE PSYCHOLOGICAL / UP TO HER... IF TM FOUND 
ro) fe OF FATE TO D0? DR.BIGELOW TYPE FORHER. DEAD IN AN OPIUM DEN, THINK 
WHAT ARE YOU I$ GOING TO MARRY MOTHER... KINDLY OF ME... 
DOING ?? 


HAW! DID WE MAKE YEAH... BUT SOONER. 
ASAP SG eae ee OR LATER HELL 
O.K. RATTLER... LIKE I ALWAYS SAy.. 
: . SHOULD BE PLANNED WITH 
OSiME GUT OETA BANEY FORESIGHT... WUTHIN SHOULD 
EVEN MANHOLES! 
NOT EVE! | we 
he 


ArNey-g-0-0-Y 
GOTTA 
LIGHT? 


Wwe 


Wt 
DOING HERE.. ALL 
TIED UP? 


SAREE... ER... 1 KNOW 
THIS IS HARDLY THE TIME 
FOR THIS...BUT.. YOU'RE 


FIRST TIME 1 SEE YOU 
wes DIFFERENTLY / 


HO"HUM NOW UNTIE ME LIKE 
A GOOD GIRL 


ER... UNTIE 
THE ROPES FIRST. 
ICAN'T TALK WITH 
MY HANDS TIED. 


SEE, RATTLER, 
LTOLOJA SHE us 
WAS WORKIN’ Puna. Wine 
FOR THE ! 
[fN 


/ TW ON THE ROAD TO 
THOUGHT 1'D OUTFLANK RUIN AND I'M GOING TO 
DOLAN AND GET HERE FIRST. A DEVELOP CRIMINAL 
TENDENCIES! 


YES. YES... 
‘AM T REALLY CHANGED? 
DOES THE SUFFERING / LIKE AGED WINE... 
ol i. ARE BLOSSOMING LIKE 
A BEAUTIFUL FLOWER ON 
A GNARLED HILLSIDE. 


va 
IT, 
Ww AIT Ai WHEN 
L WASA PATROLMAN ON 
THIs BEAT YEARS AGO, 
THERE WAS AN OLD 


BLOCK THE TUNNEL AND 
SURROUND THE GARAGE 
THEY MUST BEN THERE / 


x] 
YOU'RE RIGHT sin... 


HERE'S A TUNNELS ( 
WHY, YES.. 


THE HOUSE 
TO THE 
RIVERS 


HE _MUSTA GOT 
IS REC-THAT WA) 


SAND ige BACK TROO 


NEL. 
ACQUIRED GUN-MOLL. 


THE COPS ARE COMIN’! 
THEY'RE THROWIN’ A 


Fm 


WAIT! DON'T BE A 
G SUCKER... WE BETTER 
BE SHOOTING DO THIS SMART! 
LTH WAY | po . 


FINE MINO!., BUT NOTHING’ 
IN IT. i 
Ze 


WHAT LANGUAGE!) 
\ OW,WELL... NOW THAT I'VE 
THAT THUGLL GUNK TO THE LOWEST 
HURT LITTLE Sem DEPTHS, I SUPPOSE ONE 
SAREE! MUST LEARN TO LIVE 


THE EXIT WAS BLOCKED 
By THE Cops! 


Va THE SPIRIT / cons //x 
Sre3 aeragnt wel YOU 
CUT THE WIRES AND 
Y'SET HIM FREE BEHIND, 
ME BACKS 


THE 
SpiRit 
ENDANGERING 
HIS LIFETO 
SAVE ME. 


HAVE YOU 
GOT SAREE 


WHO'S GOING TO SHOOT ? 


fA Mh 


I. CAN'T EVEN GET MY ARMS 
Ia FREE OF THIS WIRE / 


HELLO, P'GELLIIF you 
DON'T COME DOWN HERE AND 


YES..YES... 
AND 1 ARMED 


A KNIFE, AND A 
SUBMACHINE 
bh GUNS 


WHO, 1 
WAS IN. 


AND WHEN WE 


THERE WAG RATTLER'S 
MOB... OUT COLD. WITH 
THE SPIRIT HIMSELF 
COMIN! UP OUTTA 
THE TUNNEL 
WITH RATTLER! 


OH, SPIRIT! YOU 
THINK YOU HAVE 


TROUBLES ? ons, 


MIGHT ADD, 
NO SPEAKIN’ 


CONDITION! 


THEREFOR AN 
HouR/ 


DARLING... WHEN You 


ISSEOME, SOMETHING 
AWOKE INSIDE M 


save © es 
Fae Y O “MAHPDOAN 


7H STOW OF 


MAHRDOM, 
yo 


PASSION... Mis 


RTALEOF RanING 
Excrreweur enNDLED 
By THAT BURLING BAS, 
BONE, AND WANE OF MAR, 

PEL 


| [osvanuisweo ano. 


face eaboan Toros 
te onconsebes 
fear gaear Came rionten snore 
fev aroons eutaen) Te SEIT 
‘DON'T MISS. “MAHRDOAN 


ey hh Enc. 


COMIC IL DUCE'S LOCKET ACTION 


BOOK Mystery 
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REALLY, WHAT IS 
THERE ABOUT ME THAT ae 
INVITES TROUBLE? 


OH) HAHAHAHA jy DEAR 
DOLAN... LAM, ON THE 
CONTINENT, A SORT OF.. HOW 
YOU SAY... "FREE LONCER", 


AHEM... SIGNOR 
BANDITO... T HAVE 
CHECKED YOUR 


WELL, AH CN 
AT LEAST WATCH 
TILL NIST! SPIRIT 


GITS HERE! CREDENTIALS WITH OUR 
BALKAN FILES! YoU'ge \\ TO BE COMPARED WEETH 
O.K...EXCEPT IN ITALY, YOUR FAMOUS SPEERIT 
WHERE THE POLICE LIST YOUps HERE EEN AMERICA. 
RE AS AN OUTLAW ! 
( Pal / 
( an ~ 
) iN 25 


DON'T BOTHER 
‘ME NOW, EBONY, I'VE 
4 GOT AVISITOR. 
PRL vara! 
BALKAN 
=) 


HAHAA HA AA Ha Ha 
INVINCIBLE, EH? 


MAKM Yea! 


++. GET ME SOME. 
IODINE... AND. 


AGITALL 
RIGHT TOGO 

THROUGH 
HERE, SIR ? 


WHEN YOU BRING 
'EM IN, SPIRITS 


NOW, BANDITO, WHAT 
IS YOUR BUSINESS HERE? 


KNO.. tHE Lavy you see ) 


ERE SNOTCHED |T// 


BUT PGELL.. 
TM MAD ABOUT 
YOU.. MAD. 
YOU HEAR? 


ESTATE! 


‘1 SUPPOSE YOU ALL REMEMBER 


THE RATHER GRUESOME END 
OF MUSSOLINI'S CAREER. 
HERE EES A PHOTO TAKEN WHEN 
THE ANGRY MOB 
STRUNG HEEM UPL, 


SORRY, BIGELOW 
OLD BOY. .I'VE DECIDED 
(OT TO MARRY YOU, 
AFTER ALL... TAKES 
HAVE BEEN EATING 
AWAY YOUR 


YES!.. THAT WOMAN 
1 NONE OTHER THAN 
PGELL/! < 
OK, WHAT CRUEL FATE 
KEEPS CROSSING OUR 
\ PATHS LIKE THIS? 


WOW, NOW... DON'T 
FEEL SO BAD! AFTER 
ALL ,YOU STILL HAVE 
MES 


PELL] WF 
oee aie Niet ARE You 
DOING HERE IN 


FIGHT, WEETH 

THE SPEERIT 
ONNA DOCKS... 
SICILIANO EES EEN 
JAIL. T ESCAPED J, 


VERY WELL. ER,PLEASE \~ ME ? SOMANAGUNI | 
BEA GENTLEMAN, STILETTO, ) IMA NO UNDERSTAN' YOU... 
AND DON'T LOOK..Z WILL. /_ME..A BROKEN, UNEMPLOYED 
GIVEIT TO YOU | EX = FASCISTI. SOMANAGUN/ 
TMA THEENK YOU OPP 
T'SOMETHEENG/ 


ir taey ever cet \( SPEERITO! \ 


TO HEAR IT/ OF 
COURSE, YOU CAN 
WRITE \T TO'EM FROM 


FNO, STILETTO... 


YOURA KNOW WURY WELL! 
«.. THE DUCE'S LOCKET... 
YOURA HAVE EET ANO HALFA 

ITALY EESA COME HERE 

TO STEALIT FROM YOUSE! 


REFORMED NOW.. I'M 
RUNNING A GIRLS’ SCHOOL 
AND 1 HAVE A STEP-DAUGHTER 
WHOSE ENTIRE LIFE 
) DEPENDS UPON MY 
UNSELFISH DEVOTION. THIS 
LOCKET MAY BE WORTH 
MILLIONS... BUT IT 
MEANS TROUBLES 


SHE'SA REFORM // 
MAHaMAMEEAS HA HA 
PGELL,SHES HAVE DpRrER! 
WHOTTA STORY FOR 
THA BOYS EEN MILAN! 


(OH..NO.. DON'T 
THEENK SO..1'M 
GOING TO TAKE 

THE LOCKET, 

STILETTO! 


IM JUST A 
WOMAN... HELPLESS. 
CAUGHT IN THE 

MAELSTROM OF 

INTERNATIONAL 

INTRIGUE? 


wMAKA LOTZA ROOM.. 
IMA RAGING MAD... IMA 
| TORRIBLE FIGHTER... 
IMA KEEL FORST WAN, 
WHOSA COME CLOSE! 


$700,000... wow youRE 
If YOU WOULD : AMERICAN Tne! 
CARE TO : YOUVE Got 
MAKEA J ! 
NEA YOURSELF A 
z LOCKET! 


/ y THERES 5 
if sd KEELER... IMA he . ABOUT MONEY THATS 


MANA GU! APPEALS TO MY 
IMA TOFF GUY 12 ARTISTIC SIDE.. 
IMA KEEL 
SOMBAHDY 


Bien tag alt 


THAT WAS VERY SMART, P'GELL... 
BUT YOU'LL BE IN FOR A ROUGH 


HELLO... POLICE 
TIME WHEN S/GNOR BAND/TO 


HEY.. THAT'S 
T HEADQUARTERS ?.. OH, Noe uy ae is 
DISCOVERS THE LOCKET You GAVE ) UTI WheneD ONUME eNER BolAN. THIS ACT Tes 
Him WAS A PHONEY 7 ALL WORKED 1» THERE'S 


IDEA... 
TERRIBLE FIGHT 
GOING ON HERE.. 

HURRY OVER / 


YEAH... I TSE TSH THIS IS A 

HEARD THAT COLD, HARD WORLD, 
AND US WEAK WOMEN 
HAVE TO BE CAREFUL! 


I CREES-CROSS YOU 
IN THE HAID, 
WAKE UP! pA COY 
He NeRe eH? 


DON'T BOTHER )/".1 GUESS WEHAVETHE Y OH, 
TO EXPLAIN... pL/TTLE LADY TO THANK /} COMMISSIONER! 
BANDITO HERE FOR GETTING US NOT LI'LOL MES 
CAME TO STEAL THE HERE IN TIMES IT WAS THE Sp/@/T 
LOCKET FROM PGELL. HERE WHO DID 
STILETTO, WHO HAS AN 
ITALIAN POLICE 
RECORD A MILE LONG, 


\ 
WELL.. IT LOOKS LIKE YOU'VE eS ERLESS 

BEEN OLTSMARTED,T00, BECAUSE gopetNY”T Ree) LIKEA woth 
1 HAD THE REAL LOCKET IN MY 
POCKET ALL THE TIME! 

T GOT IT FROM THE 
CHARACTER I BROUGHT IN AT THE 
BEGINNING OF THIS AFFAIR. IT 

CONTAINS A MAP TO THE LATE 
DUCE'S TREASURE y 
VAULT 7 


WAS A PHONEY 
ANYHOW, GO... 


# pt WITH UNSURPASSED AHEM., MISSED AGAIN. 
OQ THE Openet— ee » GRACE AND.» Onc | | WELL Bh BETTER CHECK 
QD ot the FLYING Plog oF Nea 101 Savana Ws 

CIRCUS SERGE, td, | |SS2 THUD z 


CIRCUS OF CRIME 


June 1 1947 


ws SHO 1S FUN. 
RUNNIN’ AWAY WIF THE 
CIRCUS, TEEBO... AH GITS 
ABANG OUTTA IT! 


HOW CORNY CN 
ONE GIT?.. 


OH, EBONY.. HOW NICE TO 
FIND YOU HERE! COME INTO 
P THE BOX OFFICE FOR A 
MOMENT... I'VEA JOB FOR 
YOu. 


WH’ LO 
% 


7, HELI 
0... 
art 


YASS'M, MISS. YOU SEE, THIS PERFORMANCE 
ELLEN.. BUT WE 15 A BENEFIT FOR MY PET 
SORTA LOST INTRIST CHARITY... UVE COLLECTED THE 
IN A CIRCUS | MONEY AND NOW 1 WANT 


PALP/pOLIcE! 


¢ ROBBERY! 


DOESN'T MATTER. 


we't OUTNUMBER 
“EM! 


++. A FEW MINUTES LATER... ‘ge Ol ; DADDY... SPIRIT... 
tf MPF... WERE ! THE COMMITTEE IS 
BUT LADIES...1M NOT SO SURE! ACCUSING ME OF 
CERTAIN EBONY F STEALING! 
DION'T STEAL THAT 
MONEY / 


TT NIGHT 7 WOW, PERHAPS YOULL 
INTEREST YOU GIVE ELLEW A CHANCE 
ToKow LY ¢ b To RECOVER THE MONEY 
ere iS “ BEFORE YOU DISGRACE 
‘ ; 
YOU'VE REPORTED Daeg 
MISSING, IS IN ‘A 
THIS VERY CIRCUS 


! VY wuew..cors \! yea VJ 
: \ : \ A "VALLOVER /) I KNO\ 
™.. AND NOW LADEEZ AN ( THE PLACE, { GOTTA 
GEN'MEN... PEERETT... THE || FAST... 
DARING BAREBACK RIDER.’ \ | 
‘ b | : ) 
f 


lh, 


THAT'S RAUL... 
WORKING ONTHE =P 
HIGH BARS WITH JAKE... 


V7 Yes!..1 CHECKED THE 


RECORDS OF ALITTLE TOWN 
IN MARYLAI 


ND... YOU WERE 
MARRIED A MONTH AGO... 
p YOURE RAUL'S WIFE. 
AND IF YOU DON'T HELP ME 
CATCH THE KILLER UP THERE, 
‘YOU'LL BE HELD AS AN 
ACCESSORY! 


THINK YOU CAN I KNOw,BuT I'vecoT Ly 
DO IT, SPIRIT? IT'S TO TRY... JAKE'LL 
A TOUGH STUNT... KILL SOME MORE PEOPLE 
YOU'RE NOT TRAINED ) ( TONIGHT UNLESS HE'S 
eee STOPPED RIGHT NOW... 
HE'S DESPERATE! 


For IT. 


y, PEERETT... PEERETT.. YOU'VE DON! 
HEY HAND... CON. ENOUGH KILLING, 
FHEAVENS SAKE JAKE... NOW PAY 


"cee Qos 
NO, BUT HE'S WELL/.. 
BANGED UP BAD... 
HER, 
'} ab 


ER..AHEM,".. 
PERHAPS WE'D 
BEST BE CHARITABLE } | 
AND LET POOR 
PEERETT LIVE * 
WITH US... 
GANG LAST MONTH WHILE, nay 
T LOOKED FOR 'EM,” 


AND... ANOTHER PART OF THE RING.. [S~..AND NOW, LADIES AND 
fn , 


THE (OOO POUND 
BAR.- 


Wine AMDe NG) _ Just 

1, | DB 

‘ae THAT THIS IS 
\ > THE FIRST CASEIN 


MONTHS YOU'VE MANAGED 
TO KEEP YOURSELF FROM 
GETTING BEAT UP! 


LL NOW... THIS 15. 


wi 
MORE LIKE THE WAY 
A SPIRIT ADVENTURE 
x EN 


NO SPIRIT STORY TODAY 


June 8 1947 


WHAT 2? BETHE'S | NO, COMMISSIONER. _ YEAH... MY BOYS 
BUT... THAT'S OUT FISHIN’... DID YOUR MEN FIND ) FOUND SIGNS OF A 
TERRIBLE? TRIGKMY ) AHREMEMBER ANYTHING INHIS / TERRIBLE STRUGGLE... 
NECK HAVING ONE YEAR HE LEF' STUDIO? ONLY CLUE WE COULD 
ADVENTURES FOR ME INTHE CLUTCHES if FIND WERE THESE SHEETS 
HIM TO. PRODUCE O' ADANGEROUS OF DRAWINGS 
AND HE TAKES A CHARACTER JES’ 

VACATION J T'GO HUNTIN'! 


Ms 
AL QUEST! 


I io) 

RE i 
ied START AT (ER Tomo 
INE OxTIL JUNIOR 


owed uP 


T COULDN'T ESCAPE HIM L APOLOGIZED FOR THE DIRTY TRICK NATURE 
PLAYED ME ... 


ONCE HE FASTENED HIS MAGNIFIED EYES ON ME, 1. 
KNEW 1 WAS SUNK... 7RY AS T MIGHT I COULDN'T 
AL SLAPP LOOKS JES’ LIKE “LI'L ADAM’. 
MILTON BRANIFF LOOKS JES’ LIKE “STEVE 
IT You. 


YES INDEED, JUNIOR. 


(ESCAPE HIM... 


SO YOURE THE 
GUY WHO DRAWRS THE 
SPIRIT? yHPE? WHY DON'T 


YOU LOOK LIKE HIM, HUH ? 
ly? 


WELL, I WAS ABOUT TO RID THE WORLD OF A FUTURE V OH, THERE'S MY LITTLE DARLING.2? * 
HITLER , WHEN... OH DEAR, HAS MY LITTLE MANS 
SE 


JUNIOR HORRID COMICS YOU ALWAYS READ ? 
DARLING... DEAR, YOU LOOK SO PALE! 


WHEAH AHHR 


Zo} 


OF THE EXCITEMENT OUT OF YOUR STRIP... IT'S IDEA FOR NEXT WEEK'S STORY. SO, WITH THE PLEASANT 
HAVING A TERRIBLE EFFECT ON JUNIOR... PROSPECT OF SCARING JUNIOR INTO A TIZZY, I 
HIS PSYCHIATRIST SAYS SOMEDAY A REALLY RUSHED TO WORK. 
HORRIBLE CHARACTER MIGHT GIVE HiM A 


MY DEAR MR. EISNER... I DO WISH YOU'D KEEP SOME WELL, SHE DIDN'T KNOW IT, BUT SHE HAD GIVEN ME AN 
FIXATION. 


T. WORKED PAST DINNER TIME SKETCHING AND 
ERASING, SKETCHING AND ERASING, UNTIL AT LAST 
I HAD DEVELOPED THE VERY MONSTER FOR THE JOB. 
AND, IF YOU'LL PARDON A LITTLE LACK OF MODESTY, 

t Y, 


«ee AND THIS IS THE 
MONSTER I DREW... 


THE EFFORT LEFT ME STRANGELY EXHAUSTED... 1 FELL ASLEEP. WHEN T 
AWOKE, THE CLOCK READ MIDNIGHT ... 1 WAS HOURS BEHIND SCHEOULE 
+s. L WENT RIGHT TO WORK... SURROUNDED BY AN EERIE S/LENCE THAT 
FILLED THE STUDIO LIKE A TON OF COTTON LINT... 


BUT I HARDLY HAD A CHANCE TO DRAW HIM IN... 
WHEN BEHIND ME T HEARD AN AWFUL VOICE... 


THERE AT THE OTHER END OF THE STUDIO IN 
REAL LIFE WAS THE MONSTER HIMSELF? 


YOU ARE CARICATURING ME .... MAKING 
ME OUT A KILLER... MAKING ME OUT 
A HOUNDED BEAST / ~ 


THAT WAS TEN MINUTES 
AGO... I'VE TRIED. 
EVERYTHING TO TALK 
Hid OUT OF IT 


BUT He's 
COMING 


CLOSER 


L THOUGHT THAT I WAS GOING MAD... BUT IT WAS 
ALL TOO TRUE... HE SNATCHED UP MY DRAWING 
BEFORE I COULD STOP HIM... 


HAZ Drawing 
ME.. MAKING ME 
AS HORRIBLE AS I AM.. 
MAKING PEOPLE 
‘AFRAID OF MES 


I'M GOING TO RID THE WORLD 
OF PEOPLE LIKE YOU f... 


WHAT THERE ARENO WY OWN CHARACTER? 
HAPPENED } MOREPAGES... |) NONSENSES ITS, 
NEXT HE MUST BEXCNneL ! ‘HOM: 
POOR EISNER... BEEN TRYING TO CATCH 
KILLED By ONE OF. Wi E FOR WEEKS... 
HIS OWN CHARACTERS. 


HULLO.,. OH YAH... BOTT THE 
ADITOR HAS ULREADY GONE HOME. 
WHO IS DIS 7... MR. EISNER F... YAH, I 
KNOW YOU, BUT AVVYBODY 
GONE HOME! 


{ THE MONSTER WAS CAUGHT? 
HAH? WHAT MONSTER? 
I CERTAINLY WILL WOT TELL HIM 
THE MONSTER WAS CAUGHT AND YOU WILL 
BE ON TIME NEXT WEEK. PY YiMMINY CARTOONISTS 1S 
YOU TAL HIM YOURSELF / ALL CHARACTERS 
PY YMMINY op 
KAY-RAC-TERS! 


WEXT WEEK = So. “TiqumD Goi 


BLACK GOLD ACTION 
Mystery 
June 15 1947 ADVENTURE 


AVORED WERE THE LANDS OF-BENLADIN 
tae WERE HIS CATTLE AND HIS WIVES 2 g 
HIS SONS WERE MANY AND STRONG ; 
D HIS TENTS COVERED THE LAND OF ASHIB LIKE THE LOCUST 
IT THAT WAS IN THE DAYS OF ISRAEL. | 
THE TRIBES WHO LEFT THEIR BONDAGE SIGHED WITH ENVY AS THEY TRUDGED PAST TO 


las 


NOW...ALAS... THAT IS NO MORE 
THE ORCHARDS LIE BARREN 
~=f” AND THE WATERING PLACES HAVE WITHERED AND DRIED 
BE AND WITH THEM THE KINDNESS OF ALLAH 
TF. WHO HAS HALTED THE ISSUE OF THE GREAT ALI BEN ADIM. 


vib 


“AP ee Edd: 
Le WALT WHOM (DRIVE FORWARD) 
ee —aal i (ol site 


IN THAT SACK, 


(FoR, TODAY ” i SHANE 


TRI 
TENORANT” d J Fh] ( ABU BEN ADIM 
AND POOR, WORK Lis ovine... 
FOR THE WESTERN 
MEN WHO SUCK 
THE BLACK 
LIQUID FROM THE AND 60... 
MARROW OF THE ALL THERE REMAINS 
EARTH.A LIQUID 15 ABU BEN ADIM... 
FAR INFERIOR TO Ns 
WATER, AND WHICH fj 
THEY CALL 


FATHEg OH FATHER..- 


. AYE... BUT A FAITHFUL MINE EYES ARE AN ENEMY WHO. 


THIS ig YOUR SON SON WOULD HAVE STAYED |( WEAK...WHAT IS IT } WAS FOOL ENOUGH 
HERE ANO TILLED THE YOU HAVE THERE,/ TO FOLLOW ME | 


HANASH.-Z HAVE — A eo oF nig FATHERS 60 HANASH 
THEY WOULD BE FRUITFUL THOUGHT HECOULD 


RETURNED TO THE 
DegeRT! 


ALI... 1 THOUGHT 


SERVING TIME FOR 
ASTICK:UP JOB 


f THE 
HYPOCRITE WILL PROBABLY 
SELL THEM TO THE EUROPEAN 
REFUGEES THAT ARE RETURNING 
ba TO THE HOLY LAND! 


7 LIKE THOSE OF THE OUTWIT ME. 
| REFUGEES BY 
THE SEA. 


peas. 


HANASHS YOU'VE 


FROM AMERICA... HE ~ 


HAHA Ha HA 
“HOT-ROCK" 
HANAGH,? 
ALWAYS IN § 


THE MIND OF A, Y” MySONS....MY SONS.. PLEASE FATHER. I ) 
YOU WERE IN ENGLAND ) CAFE OWNER HAW" ] 1ST NOT ENOUGH FOR YOU Me ect YOU NONE 


Do You STILL THAT YOUR FATHER IS” 
RUN HANASH'S {'\ ‘DYING IN POVERTY? THELESS. 


FOR MY 


HASH HOUSEON \ Prat my LAN W LIE 
THIRD AVENUE, (BARREN ENDS eH GELFAND My POOR WIFE 
IN AMERICA NAUGHT TO LEAVE Ask ONLY your _, 


MY CHILDREN... NAKED LANDS! 


ENOUGH 


you 
MY BROTHER... 
TWILL HOLD 
YE AS FOLLOWS: 


MAIDEN CHERISHES “ ...MY BARREN 
HER WEDDING GIFTS! ) LAND TO ALI... 
™ 


OUR FAMILY 
SWORD TO 
HANASH... AND MAY 
ALLAH CURSE YOU 
FOR... FAITHLESS... 


WELL... TOO BAD, HANASH... 
THLESS 


SHUT UP, SPR{TS 
YOU'LL GET THE SLOW DEATH 
T PROMISED, AND MY 
BROTHER ae BE DEALT 


WITH, 


s+ END OF THE ROAD?) 
WHY, YOU PIG YOU MEAN 
‘TO LEAVE ME HERES 


"ACHMED! PLACE THE (F/. MAVE LIT" BEHIND YOU... YOUR 5 
ANS ET HAST WILL SETTLE 
IT. GIVE YOU THE 


SPIRIT IN OUR CAR AND : 

BRING THE PARCHMENT ites yrs Gi 

TO ME...DO Y'PLAN TO YET AWIDOW/ FAMILY SWORD, 
MATTER OF AN Abt. 


RESIST, OH My BROTHERS 
WIDOW # a, EXCHANGE OF 
INHERITANCE. 


ASH , You 
Wyceal CHa BE OFF... ACHMED DID YOU Ian 
Me OF My NHER... THE SPIRIT IN... ACHMED! 


we FH, 


Fe 


id SO... SINCE EVERYTHING: «. ARE YOU LEAVING T'VENO NEED FOR 
NOT UPHERE.. pau? ( HAS WORKED OUT 50 WELL, WITHOUT ACHMED, HIM NOW. THAT I'VE 
ONCEA CAMEL THIEF ini THERE IS LITTLE NEED TO HANASH? “DISPATCHED” THE 
ALWAYS A... OHO7 BE BOTHERED WITH ‘SPIRIT... AND NOW 
HE DID LEAVE THE THIS ANYMORE. MY DOVE... WE FLY! 
SPIRIT 
BEHIND... 


Wasa 


) 


AND 80...BY DAWN ON THE EDGE OF THE DESERT... 


WHY, THIS 1S THE 


TOWN OF BACKSHEESH! 


00 WE DARE GOIN, 
IASI 


HELLO... HELLO, MR. 
COUPE! T'M BACK... YES, 
HAVE THE MAN AND THE: 
DEED... HE'S STATIONED 
OUTSIDE MY DOOR.. 
«OK, TLL STALL... 


DO NOT SHARE THY HARD- 
BOUGHT WEALTH WITH A 


WOMANS! COME WITH ME... 1 


TWILL INTRODUCE YOU TO 
ONE WHO WILL PAY DEARLY 
FoR YOUR DEEDS 


WELL... PERMIT ME 
TO CHANGE MY CLOTHES: 
AND WASH AWAY THE DESERT 
DUST... THEN T WILL 
INTRODUCE YOU TO THE 


” HEMISPHERE OI... HMM, 
AWEALTHY CONCERN: 


FEAR NOT THIS WILD THEY WILL PAY WELL... 


‘TOWN, MY DOVE... AM 
WELL KNOWN AMONG THE 
TRIBES HERE... YOU WILL 
REMAIN AS MY “GUEST” UNTIL 
WE SELL THE LAND. 


I 


AKE FURTHER | AFEW SECONDS LATER.. 
RRANGEMONTS 
MERCI BEAUCOUPY 


+ Mh 

Al 

MADAME... JOOS STALL OWN 
HEEM ONTIL I CANs. a 


LAM 25> (THY 
COMPANION) I MUST 


, BEEN DRAGGING ME ALL. 
GET WHAT I DESERVE! 


OVER ARABY TO CATCH ? 


pS 


OH, BUT UFF CUsSs! 
LHAVE, 'OW YOU SAY, 


TUM. UM. Ni 
TUM TOR] UM. MSIE TOOKS CARE UFF 


COUPE... HEARD YOU 

COMING UP THE STAIR 
HAVE YOU DEALT 
WITH HANASH ? 


AS REPRESENTATIVE 
EAST OIL SYNDICATE, 
TD LIKE TO GAY THAT WE ARE. 
UNACCUSTOMED TO WAITING! 
BESIDES, IF THIS HANASH 
1S A CRIMINAL, 
IN AMERICA. 
HEMISPHERE 
OIL'S DIRECTORS 
WON'T LIKE 
bs THIS. 


QUIET, PGELL..T'LL NEED 
YOU AS A WITNESS. 
HURRY, HANAS} 


EXCELLENT! NOW, COME 
‘ALONG AND WELLL SELL 
THE DEED... swHi: WHAT A 
RELIEF TO GET INTO FEMALE 
CLOTHES AGAIN... THAT 
VEIL OVER MY FACE 
ALMOST CHOKED ME. 


MIGHT HAVE 


"COME OUT, HANASH... I'M 
GOING TO GIVE YOU A 


BREAK AND HELP YOU 
SELL YOUR ILL- 
GOTTEN LANDS. 
THE 
MS ser 


TRICKED By THAT 
DOG OF A SPIRIT. HOW 
HE ESCAPED MEIN THE, , 
DESERT IS INCRED..." 


A FEW MINUTES LATER. STAND UP. .. EVERYBODY... 
7 'S THE 


Vir’ THe veep, ) /SWoRD...R.. X USELESS? why, | 
WHAT WAS THAT 


ALL RIGHT. 1.,AHEMS THAT. iE 


OFF. HERE'S THE 2 
TH g 3 
EXPLOSION...? ONLY GON OF i UsELEEs THIS: 
THE NO_QUIBBLING, FOR I'VE donne 3 CN Sialic 
\( STORAGE SHACK,) LITTLE TIME... OVE fH Dee Z| 
TILL WAGE! MILLION DOLLARS é Pa NEB ENT RE 
alge SS THE SWORD THE DEED 
IS WORTHLESS / 


if 
HEY! S70P Hi. ir i sw AND 6OAG THE STORY IS TOLD BY THE 
ceo FAKIRS OF BACKSHEEGH (FOR A 5-DOLLAR 

CONSIDERATION, OF COURSE) HANASH WAG 
TRULY FOUND THE NEXT DAY BY THE SPIRIT... 
DEAD OF EXHAUSTION IN THE HOT SANDS 
SOUTH OF THE TOWN...HIS EYES GLAZED AND 
WITH THE CURSE OF ALLAH UPON THEM... THE 
SWORD OF BEN ADIM LOST FOREVER... 


BUT WAIT... THERE IS MORE .:. 


3 «++ WANDERERS IN THAT BARREN WASTE REPORT THAT SOMEWHERE IN THE 
LANDS OF BEN ADIM THERE LIES ALI THE FIRST SON WHO,WITH THE KNIFE IMBEDDED IN HIM, 
CRAWLED MANY MILES INFRANTIC SEARCH OF WATER... FOUND, AT LAST, A TINY HOLE FROM 
WHICH BUBBLED A LIQUID. HE SCRABBLED FRANTICALLY TO DRINK, ONLY TO FIND... Tos WAS.» OIL, 

oat. 


«e+ AND SO THERE HE DIED... 


SEARCH FOR THE SWORD OF BEN ADJM. SHOULD THIS INFORMATION BE INSTRUMENTAL INA SUCCESSFUL 
EXPEDITION WE WOULD OF COURSE(ANEM) BE GRATEFUL (Couex) FOR ASMALL...ER... TOKEN GIFT... (CASH) 


* DEBRIS’ A HOUSE IS CLEARED BY THE POLICE 
AND AMID THE DEBRIS... \ BODY! 

NO.. TWO BODIES!! AND A STORY 

OF TORTURE THAT LASTED 3O YEARS! 


COMIC HANGLY HOLLYER MANSION ACTION 


BOOK Mystery 
June 22 1947 
SECTION ADVENTURE 
@N A ceRTAIN SPRING DAY NOT SO LONG AGO ... THE MIGHTY NATIONS OF 
THE WORLD ARRIVED AT ONE OF THOSE CRISES THAT ALMOST FLUNG US INTO 


ANOTHER WAR... . YES, WAR HUNG BY A THREAD AND MEN OF GOOD WILL 
TREMBLED WITH SUSPENSE AS THEY WATCHED THE POLITICAL TRENDS... 


GUT NOT y 
IN CENTRAL CITY 5 


THERE, NO ONE GAVE A FIG / 


THEY WERE TOO BUSY 
WATCHING DOLAN AND HIS 
COPS CLEAN OUT THE 
HANGLY HOLLYER MANSION 
WHILE THEY SPECULATED 
ON THE MYSTERY OF THE 
OLD HOUSE.... 


ALL AFTERNOON THE POLICE SEARCHED THE DANK 
INTERIOR OF THE HOLLYER MANSION ... BY DUSK 
THE PEOPLE GREW BORED AND LEFT... ALL THAT 


REMAINED WAS A PILE OF DEBRIS, TWO BOYS, A DOG, AND... 


HERE I YOU.. BOY.. 
PUT THAT PICTURE DOWN! 
SX _THAT BELONGS TO 


PIERPONT, YO" 
/ GIVE THAT TO THE 
gf, -ADY 1 SHAME ON 


HL YO" FO' TALKIN’ LIKE J 


THAT T'YO 
ELDERS... 


IN A MANNER OF 
SPEAKING, YES... BUT 
iGH= THAT'S A LONG 
STORY... 


‘AH SHO'WOULD LIKE 
TO HEAR IT, MA’AM? 


Yo' A 
| RELATIVE J 
- aN 
FREE ENNERPRIZE |' HOLLYERS, 
BEIN' THROTTLED MA'AM? 
BY SENTIMINT J” 


VERY WELL... HERE IS THE 
TRUE STORY BEHIND THE 
[OLLYER PRMANSION ARYSTERY 


ITALL BEGAN THE DAY THIS PICTURE WAS TAKEN... THE 


Bani WAG THE 
HY, POETIC TYPE 
yy 


MAKE MAD LO 
THE NEEDLES ON THE PHONOGRAPH... 


Teague | rene 
HUBBA GIRL RECKLESS KIND] 


OF THAT YEAR} 


LWAS ALSO IN Love WITH HAWGLY,S AND TO COMPLICATE THINGS FURTHER 
APPEALED TO MY MATERNAL TOO POLITE TO POP THE $64 
INSTINCTS! QUESTION UNTIL THE OTHER HAD 
DONE $0 FIRST... THE DOPES!, 


7 \| WELL, HANGLY, SINCE 
THE MAN WHO i HUBERT CRASHED... 
WILL FLY THE: Rea YOU ARE ALL T 
P CHANNEL FASTER DoT HAVE LEFT... SARAH.. 
THAN BLERIOT.. = YES..AHEM! 
NOW, WHICH, WILL YOU 
OF YOU WILL ? \ 


> 
‘YES... HE NEVER HAD A CHANCE TO ASK ME... FOR, 1a SARAH... 1T WOULD BE UNFAIR OF 
HUBERT SURVIVED THE CRASH... A HOPELESS NO ee Nigay YoU NOW. PERHAPS 
INVALID... WHEN POOR HUBERT 19 


LESS DEPEND! 
I ON ME... 


iE. 
afl J SF) 
i 3 | | | : 


ER..HANGLY, 

IR AHEM... NOW THAT 
HUBERT IS ILL... PERHAPS 
WE CAN GET... 


| ‘A PISTOL... 75 ™x.. \_/ 
OH, FUDGE! BURGLARS WERE Ji 


" I IN HERE...OH, 
IT'S BROKEN, DEAR! DEAR? 


arnt ||| 


Nee Ul 


AND 50 I GAVE UP... RESIGNED TO 
SPINSTERHOOD... 
SUDDENLY, THE DAY BEFORE YESTERDAY, 
IT GOT ANOTE... 


IT ACCUSES 
OF REPEATEDLY 


AT LAST, HANGLY, WE, 


Sl ARE FREE TO MARRY / Jay 


Pio eciccepnevstess JS KILL | 

ED HELPLI 
HUBERT ANO BLINDED LL YOU... 
HUA 2 CAN'T Grete 
———— ? 


Bue 0G oe 
ELS ES 


Now IM GOING | 
To AVENGE My 
| BROTHER... al 


GOLLY !! waat 
HAPPENED NEXT ? 


DOGGONE THOSE WI HELLO, DOLAN... YEP! LFOUND OLD 
BOOBY TRAPS... THE HANGLY, ALL RIGHT... DIED BY HIS OWN 
OLD GAFFER SURE WAS HAND/... AND GUESS WHAT ??...ON 
DIABOLICALLY CLEVER AT IT.. ANOTHER FLOOR T FOUND 


TILL WAITING ME, ALITTLE OLD LADY 
a3 a SHOT. ..TO DEATHS. 


EBONY 7 BE 
Riga wrk You. I'D SURE LIKE TO KNOW 


THE STORY BEHIND THIS ONE! 


WHAT'S WRONG, EBONY ? 
YOU LOOK AS THOUGH 
YOU'VE SEEN AGHOST/ 


THE FAMOUS BARITONE ROBERT MERRILL OF THE 


AT GREAT EXPENSE TO THE MANAGEMENT 
THE SPIRIT WILL HAVE A GUEST STAR 
METROPOLITAN OPERA. 


THE WHIFFENPOOF SONG 


June 29 1947 


By @illEGNE Re 


/ cotit..Yéow! omy | 
ANGOT IT, g i | 


WHEN HE HAS A CC 
WELL-AHEGHE WROTE BACK AND SAID 
st YES / 


"4 
‘AH NEED 

&2.50 T'BUY A 
TICKET TO THE 
CENTRAL CONCERT 
$0'S AH CN HEAR 
MIST! MERRILL 


SONG?..WHAT \ TUT TUT, DOLAN 
HAVE ME STIFLE 
YOUNG GENIUS 
FOR A FEW 
MEASLY BUCKS? 
HERE , EBONY.. 


SPOILING 
THAT KID! 


AAAapH.-- THAT BUILDING'S 
BEEN LIKE THAT FOR 25 YEARS 
AND NO ONE'S EVER BROKEN 
OUT YET! BESIDES, ALL EXTRA 
POLICE FUNDS WILL GO INTO 

A NEW MES6 WALL / 


ism”, 


MEANWHILE ON THE ANCIENT HALLOWED CAMPUS 
OF OLD IVY HALE... 

pee DEAR OLD HALE, FROM WHOSE PLAYING FIELDS 
cor 


BUT WAIT. LISTENS 


1 re WHIFFENPOOF SON 
BEEN SUNG HERE FOR’ 
YEARS... NAY, GENERATIONS ? 
> 


«1. WOULD YOU | | MOW, WHAT ABOUT 


AAAAAK... O.KIOK..0 1 BROUGHT IT IN TO 
SHOW YOU WHAT'S WRO! 
WITH CELL BLOCK "T". 
ABABY COULD BREAK 
OUT OF IT,’ 


THIS MODEL OF 


0.K., YOU STUBBORN OLD 
FLATFOOT... ITOLD YOU AND 
BY GRAVY L'LL NOT LIFT A 
FINGER TO HELP YOU, 
WHEN A BREAK 


‘COPYRIGHT 


‘oo HERE THE WHIFFENPO 6 (ease) 
ASSEMBLED-J WITH THEIR GLASSE: 6 


WE ARE POOR 
LI'L SHEEP 


V PRAY, OLD SIR CLASS OF O7,) WE CANNOT SING, \ GULR.= THEN ANYONE WY HALE MENARE 4 
WHY CAN YOU NOT SING... YOUNG WILL BE ABLE TO SING IT...) ALL OVER THE GLOBE 
7— uNnoergraouate, “J HE MUST BE STOPPED!) | THEY ARE MEN 
BECAUGE ROBERT MERRILL WE Age SS) 
WILL SING OUR f BUT THERE IS 
HALLOWED SONG ONE HOPE.. 
IN pUgLiCc/ 


RISE TO THE 
YES... OCCASION...ANO 
HE WILL SING. 
THE WHIFFENPOOF 
SONG (seereses a) 


AN OUTSIDER 
MUST WOT SING THE 
WHIFFENPOOF SONG J 


SOMEWHERE. -- 


SOMEWHERE 


_ AA 


pw: 


COPYRIGHT MILLER MUSIC 
‘CORPORATION, NEW FOR 


HALE MEN ASSEMBLES, 


ROBERT MERRILL 
BARITONE 
WILL SING THE GREAT 
*WHIFFENPOOF 
(COPYRIGHT. YOU KNOW Wid) 
SONG” 
AT CENTRAL HALL 
8:30 PAL 


/ We ARE LITTLE BLACK WW7/, 
SHEEP WHO HAVE GON 
ASTRAY... 4] a 
es] 


06 


je 


RD, HAVE MERCY on cucn a6 WE 
hee SEES a ees 


[AND 60... (e200, nes 
Lote! JOH.DEAR, 
Vou, MISTER HANDEGHE: IT'S ABOUT 
MERRILL... MAY J 7 TIME... WE'VE 
THAVE YOUR {ONLY ONE HOUR’ 
AUTOGRAPH ? TO GET TO THE 


LS 4 
Ne MiGg 
( 2yAl / 
RNS 5) Nee’ 
) = TSK. WHAT ENTHUSIASTIC 


FANS IN THIS TOWN... 
3 WHAT PRICE FAME... 


HIM IF THERE WAS A ry 
JAILBREAK. NO! 


i; Let apie oA 
HIS IS ACUL) 
NOS As-50-tuTeLY NOJ \ RI 

1 TOLD YOUR FATHER [LL 

NOT LIFT A FINGER TO HELP x 


“EVVY LI'L BUG" 
yor SONG! 


(eae) 


= > 
BUT MAH SONG! | EBONY... 
 PROMISED:.) STOP ANNOYING 
ee ne MR. MERRILL 


[4 FEW MINUTES LATER... yeiLo..west sioe \| WY tHe srieir SINGING..AND 
AH TRACED THEIR GARAGE F..OH, DON'T AGic OF JUST LIKE MERRILL,TOO ! 


IL FAY y 
OFFICE WM Mceeee HEE HeEyeg | YOUMAY AS WELL 
TPECAMPUS GOOTCH’ “RELEASE MERRILL. f = a 
THE CAR- ROBBER THE SPIRIT |S GOING TO ; 
THEY HIDE OUT INTHE Bp /SNGIT INSTEAD. 4 | Gabe 
WEST SIDE GARAGE/ gal ¢/9TEN... HE'S UPSTAIRS } 5 THATS tHe ser. 


‘TWILL HAVE 


BUT TRIGGER FINGERS! THIS \ 
= mall TS NOTHING 


NOW 
\G FORHALE..DI IVE HIM A 


" wp 

LOCOMOTIVE" f TO 00 WITH THE 
THE WEAK JAILWALL.. > MATTER. 

Y NOTHING, 

NY 


PLEASE HELP US..§ ABSOLUTEL' 
DOLAI 


GET CELL 54 READY, 
WARDEN! I'LL.. AHEM! 
TILL HAVE THEM IN 
BY MIDNIGHT! 


HE MAY BE CUT TO 


RIBBONS BY NOW. 


WELL.. SING THAT.. NOW 
HURRY.. WE'VE BEEN 


IN THE AIR 
FOR 6 MINUTES 


AMMMMm.. LET ME 
GEESGASP=..15 THIS 
YOUR GONG...z/ 


OH BROTHER? 


‘AND NOW, LADIES AND 
GENTLEMEN, ROBERT 


MERRILL... SINGS: 


SUNG IT Y 
ASWELLe 


WE'LL HAVE TO ABANDON 
YOUR FIRST NUMBER THE }, “Evy 


wOHTHE giR0S an ¥| [4 on.evey Little IS 
9665,THe MITES on BUG HAS A HONEY TO HUG 
{REPS THEY EACH 

nave A GAL THEY ci 


O26} i ITLL BASH 
HIS POINTED 
HEAD IN J 


NATURALLY...Y'SEE, Y 

1 KNEW ALL THE 
DTIME HE WAS LATE 

FoR THE PROGRAMA 


‘ YES, MEMBERS OF 


THE WHIFFENPOOF SOCIE 
OLD HALE CHAPTER, YE: 
‘THE MAGIC OF MERRILL'S 
GINGING OF THE SONG WE 
LOVE $0 WELL... 


J OUT THIS GOOD OL’ 


SHH... 
MERRILL IG 


GRRR. IF IT 
WUZZN'T FER, 
THE FACK THAT 
MERRILL IS 
GINGIN' THIS 
CORNY SONG 
INSTEAD... 


WHY, YOU. 
wito...reuens\ TRAITORS 
THE SPIRIT JUST 

DRAGGEO MEIN.. 


THE DEEP- 
DOWN SENTIMENT 
ALMOST MAKES: 
‘ME FEEL SORRY 
By WE SLUGGED 
GASHER. 


MAKES US: WEWILL SERENADE OUR LOOIE..- 
THINK PERHAPS $a 2 < 
WE SHOULD SPREAD WHILE THE Ligyrs 
g “GueNING LOW... THEN 
EME AND BE oper TEN 
Wee THE REG. 


FELLOWSHIP FOR 
ERYONE TO 5 


BUT... HE FORGOT IT. 
DON'T MISS THE 
NS SPIRIT 


WANTED 


July 6 1947 


(mo RTIMER J. E , 5 FT. 5% INCHES TALL,OF SLIGHT BUILD, LIGHT 
HAIR, NEARSIGRTED, Neevous TWITCH OF RIGHT EYE (BOTH EYES ARE GREY) 


WE ARE EMPLOYING OUR SPACE THIS WEEK 
FOR THE BENEFIT OF THIS CIVILIZATION 
WHICH, IN OUR OWN OPINION, IS CERTAINLY 
DOOMED UNLESS THIS MAN IS FOUND AT ONCE! 


(ANY INFORMATION LEADING TO THE ARREST OF 
CAR Titmouse SHOULD BE COMMUNICATED AT ONCE 
TO COMMISSIONER DOLAN . POLICE HEADQUARTERS, 
CENTRAL CITY, OR 


BON EGNER. 


| BEFORE THis STORY BEGINS; WE : 
| WOULD LIKE(OUT OF 
CONSIDERATION FOR OUR. 


QF ALL THE NEW ARRIVALS UPON EARTH 
MORTIMER J. TITMOUSE WAS PROBABLY THE 
LEAST UNUSUAL... AND THE MOST ONE 
COULD SAY FORHIM IS... 


‘4d: THAT HE WAS BORN. 


2- HE WASN'T DRAFTED IN 
WORLD WARI BECAUSE @ 
OF ILL HEALTH. 


3- THAT NOTHING HE EVER DID 
WAS OF ANY IMPORTANCE 
TO ANYONE... 


AND... 


HE KNEW ITZ 


THEN CAME WORLD WARIL...AND SEEING A 
CHANCE TO BE OF SOME IMPORTANCE, HE GOT A 
YOB IN AN ATOMIC PLANT..: 


SURE, BEING A JANITOR 
IS IMPORTANT... EVERYTHING 
ON THE KNICKERBOCKER 
PROJECT IS IMPORTANT... 

HERE'S Y'R BROOM.. 


FT NOW, THAT LEAVES 
‘ONLY THOSE WHO HAVE 
ee HEARO OR READ. 

ABOUT THINGS LIKE 


iNos 
AVBILE ‘AULTHOSE” as AND" 
sSAREGT EXIT COR TURN To. 


“ABOUTUS Wale oe telson 
"MORTIMER J.THIMOUSE ANO 


«AND DEEP IN MORTIMER'S BRAIN LAY A TINY. 
STONE OF HIS INCOMPETENCE WHICH, TRY AS. 
HE MIGHT, WOULD NEVER LET HIM FORGET! We 


«+sAND SO... MORTIMER WAS BACK AGAIN... 
HIS LAST CHANCE AT CONSEQUENCE GONE... 


YES, SIR.. 
MR. TITMOUSE, 
THE JANITORS 
BASKET OF 
piekkavep | VERY SCRUPLLOUS Vege 


ABOUT SECURITY 
BEGULATIONS. 4 y: 


IN THE EVENING, HE'D WELL, NATURALLY, HE NEVER QUITE MADE IT 


AND SEVERAL DAYS AFTER THE WAR ENDED... 


AND TO KEER-EROM 
BEING BORED; MORTIMER, 
> BEGAN,TO MEMORIZE 


OH, YOU SEE., 
ALL IMPORTANT 
PERSONNEL WILL. 


MORTIMER..LM SORRY 
TO NOTIFY YOU THAT THE 
KNICKERBOCKER PROJECT 


ne HEH you Kwow... JUST GOT TO DO 
senha WITH ME? TM 

JUST THE 
JANITOR 5 
yi 


THESITTLE NATES ONS S HAS FAILED... THE gg rates a 
5 MANHATTAN PROJECT tet ae 
C3 TBE SCRAPS OF <7, WAS THE GUCCEGSFUL_) ( YOU'REXSRELEASED/ 
(7 a THREW AWAY <1 APPROACH... ur. 8 
eeZsche SS a i he 
Ce <a, SCZ] | ATOMIC BOMB... Ameeere 
M 


+:AND S0,THAT NIGHT; POOR - 
‘MORTIMER BEGAN TO PACK, 5 

AND, FOR THE LAST TIME, HE TLL CHECK IT 
SHUFFLED HIS LITTLE BITS AGAIN..ANDAGAIN! 
OF PAPER TOGETHER... 


SIGHEMY LITTLE 
GAME WAS SO MUCH FI 
1 FELT SO IMPOR..« 


RY 285 607 rye rome veer ESR kB ibaa 
FOR AN gro BOMB 
IT WORKS 


Vall 
Aliiat 


AFEW HOURS LATER. | 


MY DEAR MAN..EVEN 


WHY ARE YOU 

BEING CHASED ? 

WHAT WERE YOU = 

CAUGHT STEALING? ) THAT ENOED THE WAR ..BUT Gist le 
THE SPIRIT GOT TO ME BEFORE 
THADA CHANCE TO COMPILE 

MY NOTES... , 

fA (AH, D 

PZ AKINGDOM woul 

roe Ww 


SL BE MNe Non” 


LKNOW OF elo Oe, 
| NET ANY 
ASMALL BUT LONGER... L/STEN.»- 
POWERFUL THAVE THE SECRET 
YOU WANT... 
LOOKS THE FRUIT 
OF YEARS OF 
AMERICAN 
RESEARCH.. 


FOR WHEN MORTIMER AWOKE HE FOUND HIMSELF 
IN COMMISSIONER DOLAN'S OFFICE,CENTRAL CITY... 
WE COULDN'T FIND SORT MHONS 
THE spinit,sin...ONLy ) (HEE QOow My | 
HIM..OUT COLD... Leases 
THAT L TOLD... 


un arr 
MEM ! 
YOU WROTE ON p HOLY COW. 
THAT PAPER ? 


IT'S THE FORMULA by = 
FOR THE NEW-T 
rom bone THe << OCTOPUS, 
OCTOPUS HAS BEEN) NO! NO/. 
TOrTeR ME INS THE FOULEST 
ene) CRIMINAL IN 
THE WORLD... 


; SIGK~ rye HE'S HERE.. I'M 
FOR HEAVEN'S SAKE, GONE OVER THIS CERTAIN OF I 
TITMOUSE... TRY TO OLD CAFE WITH CAN YOU DRaw $ 
REMEMBER HIS FACE... YOU YOU AHUNDRED TRY TO DRAW A 
GAVE AMERICA'S SECRET TIMES... 1 OON'T 
TO THE OCTOPUS [/ 

CAN'T YOU REALIZE 
WHAT THAT MEANS ? 


PICTURE OF HIM 
RECOGNIZE 


TITMOUSE.. 
BEGINNING 

TAKE SHAPE... 
HEAVY EYEBROWS. 
NOW HOW ABOUT 
THE NOSE... 


"HMMM... THEY COULD BE 
ae 
ANY COUNTRY THEY'RE GIVING IT TO... 
GONE NT Da deta ap aa em GOMEHOW I FEEL LIKE AGUY WHO WENT 
THREW THE GRENADE..O0on,WHAT A DOPE! TO A FORTUNE TELLER..ANO WAS TOL! 


TMA FINE HERO I rooey? HE'S GOING... TODIE ! 


AND SOMEWHERE... SOMEWHERE ON THIS TATTERED GLOBE WALKS MORTIMER 
TITMOUSE... AT LARGE WITH PROBABLY THE GREATEST, MOST DEADLY SECRET ANY 
ONE MAN EVER POSSESSED...CAN WE GET TO HIMIN TIME ? 

WILL HE BE FOUND BEFORE 

THE THEORY BECOMES A REALITY 

AND THE REALITY A 

LARGE EXPLOSION THAT 

WILL REDUCE US TOA SMUDGE # 


£2...BY THE WAY... DOES ANYONE KNOW 
HOW THE DODGERS MADE OUT IN 
YESTERDAY'S DOUBLEHEADER? 


Ree” of 8 


—(j 
ARS ene 


The Spi FAVORITE JUVENILE DELINQUENTS 
b Pnasonté- his (PAIRY Faves fp 


COMIC 


SECTION 


THE SPIRIT'S FAVORITE FAIRY TALES 
FOR JUVENILE DELINOQUENTS: HANZEL 
UND GRETEL 


2% This adaptation has the approval of the Waterfront Protective AC. and Social Club and is hesrtily 
indorsed. by its president Jake the Goon, who has just signed a long-term contract with the state. 


nee upon atime there lived, in Central City, 
a cea hijacker named FOSGNOV SLASH... he 
had come upon hard times and so lived in abject 


poverty with his two children and their stepmother, a former 
premiére danseuse at the Gaiety, named MINNIE the MINK. 


(Sees — pf a) set pf Seegnoter 
err 


Papa Fosgnov loved hig 
little family and tried 
to provide as best he 


SA 


C= 5 


CavAty THE SPIRIT CUTEMAETED WHO DO YA THINK, BRAT? 
WE oust 08 ve APES up 


BUT MINNIE.’ 
FDIS IS " TOUS Now GET OUT AND 
SCROUNGE, TOUEN SOME LETTUCE OR 


TER LAY LOW OUR 
A ROTTEN Wagleinste 5 rV/ (/ 


Ne hor FOnERN ~ oes GRUB 
ag pulpy at a) 
EN CLA LLL 


STICK 'EM UP 
AND WALK INTO 
THAT ALLEY! 


Pour Kios..1m Y 


TRYING TO BE 
A FRIEND... 
OF CRIME THAT WAS 

JUST A SAMPLE OF 
THE DIFFICULTIES 
THAT ARISE.. SEEA 
= MOUT'PIECE, 
GRETEL! 


CHEEMINK,I) ‘Sl 
Py 


HATE TODO DAT! = 
DEM KIDS IS THE 
CHILDREN O' ME FOIST 
WIFE WHO ON HER 
DYING BED AST ME 
TO CARE FOR 
‘EM. 


WELL... THERE'S 
ONLY ONE WAY OUT.. 
WE GOTTA GET RIDOF 
THE KIDS THE HEAT IS 
‘ON AND WE GOTTA 
TRAVEL LIGHT... 


iS wey, PA! THE SpiRit’s 
OMBING THE DISTRICT, 


HELLO.. SPIRIT? 
THIS (S HANZEL... 
LISSEN, COPPER... M\ 
OL’ LADY'S PUTTIN’ 
THE FINGER ON US. 
WHAT'LL WE 00 ?. 
SURE.. SUR. 


NOW YOU KIDS 
a STAY RIGHT HERE .. KEEP 
fA’ LOOKOUT FOR COPS...AND 
Se KEEP Y'R YAPS SHUT. 


ON THE CONTRARY, “WH EE EK Gok! we're 
| MOY. WERE HERE SURROUNDED! 


A FEW MINUTES LATER... 
sHAppar. 
as DON'T. 
O.K..- I GOT. GET YELLOW 
ALL THE STUFF NOW... CMON, 
STUPIDT THE 


PSL 
HERE ANY 
MINUTE! 


seo FEWHOURSLATER.W. OY cay I dtrossk 
( ai i SOMEONE TIPPED 
THEM COPSOFF...1F I? 
EVER FIND QUT... THERES 
GONNA BE TROUBLE 


LOSE THEM AND BEAT IT 


oe A =! V7 HULLO... HULLO, CHEE..WE'RE SUNK, 
paid POLIC! HANZEL... THE PHONE 
saothar ... THEY WIRE'S BEEN CUTY, 
AINT GONNA COME [ 
BACK! WERE GONNA | 


| 


YEAH..THIS IS WENDY THE 
LOOK ot nda wae Just caveHT BY 
Koei aaa a | THE SPIRIT?...AND HE WHAT 2 
WONDER. WHOSE TOME Ss: = WHY, THE RAT THANKS, 
HOUSE THIS IS... UT MAAS 7 PEEPERS 


iH © 


Tree | 


< Wen: 


y HOW DO YOU LIKE THAT 
FOR GRATITUDE / AFTER T 
“FENCE” FOR THAT YELLOW 
RAT FOSGNOV, HE SQUEALS: 
ON MES 


WAIT'LL 
ITELL YOU 
WHAT HE DID 
TOUS..HIS 
>\ OWN KIDS / 


GONNA BURN UP THE 

EVIDENCE..WHEN THE COPS 

GET HERE THERE'LL BE 
NOTHIN’ BUT ASHES 7 


HEY, WITCH! 
WHADDAYA DOIN’ ? 


5 
tI 


Pig 
2 SAS ! 


HAI. SLAs 


KOS, EH, TLL 
BET YOU CAME 
[> SETTIN’ SUCH OUT HERE TO PUT 
ABAD EXAMPLE A NOt THE FINGER. ON ME. 
! AY J IT! 
we'ke con’ VEAMY feame,! 
STRAIGHT) 


so PAS ARRESTED, 
EH? SERVES ‘IM 
RIGHT FOR 


ND NOW LM 
ANNA BURN YO" 
wO BRATS UP 


HEY, WITCHY 
YOU THREW 
ATEN BUCK 
NOTE IN THERE 
BY MISTAKE! 


NO... WE'LL 
WAIT TILL THE 


AND GRETEL FOR 
CENTURIES / 


a. /_ THATS THE 
( FIRST DECENT HEY, EBONY ; SORRY, HANZEL.. 
THING YOUVE HOW CN YOU STAND AS A REPERSENTIVE 
=, = EEE ay AesIGN s . THERE AND LET EM OUTHE LAW AH, 
y THEIR GUARDIANSHIP. WHEN YOU DO THIS TO Me? cor eee sil 


TO THE RESPONSIBILITY } Get OUT, 
OF THE COURT. y 


Hn," 
ne 


aly 


WHAT, NO LIPSTICK... YOu'LL HAVE LOTS ..eAND. NOW, KIDS..I'M 
E UP? IME GOING TO INTRODUCE You 
iiemearras Wann Sou Re ng TO YOUR NEW PARENTS! 


OLDER, DEAR. 


wa ANd $0 they NEES 


memencttE. 


(tor) Oe ZN vo 
HI ! Ol 

GET ALONG BEAUTIFULLY Bieteran A 

WITH OUR LITTLE incuinots lived happily 


CARLYLE! one esoeP 
ever agter, 


WHAT THE HUCKSTERS DID TO THE 
RADIO ADVERTISING BUSINESS 
NEXT WEEKS SPIRIT WIL 

DO TO THE COMIC STRIPS 


HAvE You EVER WONDERED ABOUT 

THE INTRIGUE. CHICANERY AND 

SKULLDUGGERY BEHIND THE 
COMIC BUSINESS oo 2 2 © 


COMIC LI'L ADAM ACTION 

BOOK July 20 1947 Muptery 

SECTION ADVENTURE 

UX : J 4) ‘ WSs, Fe 
0s % : i ; 4 SN q Wat \ 


A) a, \ / v/ 
eke NES ‘ 
‘ 2 eG | 


E 


CALM YOURSELF, 
MR. MATRIX.. MAYBE 
HE'S ASLEEP, WE'LL 
SEND A COP uP 

THERE? 


DONE... 
HE'S BEEN FOULLY 
MURDERED! 


ONLY 4 cARTOONIST, EH?.. WHY, MAN, DON'T. 
YOU REALIZE THAT BENEATH THAT PLEASANT 
FACE IS ANEEDLE-SHARP BRAIN.. A KEEN 
ACID WIT?.. MANY A STRUGGLING ARTIST 
AND AUTHOR HAS “ARRIVED” ONLY TO FIND 
AL SLAPP ANd His RAPIER-LIKE PEN 

THERE TO UNSEAT HIM! 


——— =) £o" 


$6 


‘SURELY, AS A POLICEMAN, YOU YE 
MUST SEE ALL THE SUSPECTS / “EAM. 
THAT SUPPLIES...AND THEIR, HE ae 


MOTIVES... 
DEAD YET, MR. 
MATRIX... 


eS 


CAL MYSELF? way, as 
> MANAGER OF THE KNIGHT 
FEATURE SYNDICATE, I DEMAND 
PROTECTION FOR THE 5000 
NEWSPAPERS AND THE 50 MILLION 


READERS THAT FOLLOW AL SLAPP'S, 


AFTER HE FINISHED WITH “OFF WITH THE BREEZE,” 
THE AUTHOR, MAGGIE MALONE, NEVER WROTE A BOOK 
AGAIN, YOU, OF COURSE, REMEMBER HOW HE TOOK 
THE POPULAR “WICK STACY "STRIP AND BY 
CUNNINGLY CHANGING THE NAME TO FEARFUL 
FOOZNIK MADE ITS CARTOONIST, HECTOR GHOUL, 
‘A LAUGHINGSTOCK /AND LATELY HE SEIZED UPON 
THAT GREAT EMOTIONAL COMIC, 
“LITTLE HOMELESS BRENDA “..B2229, 
I FEEL SORRY FOR ELMER HAY, ITS oad 
CREATOR! 


A 
VOLTAIRE 
OF THE COMICS, 

EH? 


WR 


CLUES... GIVE ME THE ese? 
ADDRESSES OF ELMER j (a) ER..NO..JUST KEEP 
HAY AND HECTOR P BVERYONE OUT 
STRUGGLE... HE y y A UNTIL YOU HEAR 
GOT IT FROM | —_4 \ FROM DOLAN: 
BEHIND... 4 : A 


By 1.00% HERE..IF YOU'RE 
if } GOING TO TRY TO PIN 
WET UMBRELLA.. A MURDER RAP ON 7 
BEEN OUT IN THE ME. 
RAIN TONIGHT, 
EH, MR. HAY? 


HOW DID You aise 2 (ves, MAJOR .. ANOTHER 
KNOW SLAPP WAS PISTOL... THIS 4 YOLUTIONARY. OH) NO. oe 
Ceca é " HIM. THE FOOL DOESN'T EVEN 


"he 


YIN AMOMENT, | 
BUSTER. NOW 
STOP ANNOYING 


HAY... ao HAYI, CONFOUND IT! 
THE MAN HUNG UP ON ME/..HE ACTUALLY 
HUNG UP ON HOBART D. MCDORNICK, 
THE GREAT JOURNALISTIC 

TYCOON 


HE'S BEEN KNOWN TO 
STEAL ACARTOONIST 
NOW AND THEN. 


t DOING OUT ! LEAR, BUT I'VE 
Way tie ORLY TIME PEOPLE IN THE RAIN . OR cee \ NEW ANGLE ON THIS 
READ HOMELESS BRENDA TONIGHT # CASE! 


1S WHEN HE DEIGNS TO WHO WRITE ME fi 
MENTION HER IN Hi 6 NO. 
TION HER IN HIS c FAN MALS SLaPp is / 
! STILL OUT..TM 
HOLDING MATRIK 
UNTIL YOU 


GeT Here! 


eee DQUARTERS?—/ vAY USES \-] [LAPP was ctasseD 


Ff GOLDEN BULLETS. | |i 
HOW'D YOU MAKE HE HAD NO. MOTIVE. AND IN THE NECK WITH A 


SURE ELMER HAY WAS 
INNOCENT ? 


THAT 
ENGRAVING... 


>_~ 


THE MURDER 
INSTRUMENT 


THAT SHOULD I'LL CHECK 
PROVE IT WAS Jf ON THAT RIGHT 
Nowy | HERE HE COULDN'T 
DOESN'T LIVE ‘AY THE RENT.. 
HERE ANY MOR! Piey THIS » 
TRY THIS é ADDRESS... 
ADDRESS... 9 s 


V 


CARTOONIST LIVING 
IN SUCH A DIVE? 
YOU MUST BE 
PENNILESS.. 


MY FOLLOWING 
ay HAS SHRUNK., 


1 POURED MY HEART AND 
LOVE INTO IT.. WHEN STACY LAY 
BLEEDING WITH WOUNDS.. I 

SOBBED AS I WORKED... 


‘L WENT TO HIM. 
BeeeED CROV! 


IMPLORED. 


BUT IN SLApP'S HANDS 
FEARFUL poOZNick W 
4 FOOL: 


B=G 


Ne, 


‘a 


ABE eR ae) YER HA HAT SHor 
KILLED HIM? HIM AS He LAY cy cepING 
OVER HIS BoaRD.. AHA 


NO.YOU WONT! BUT WHAT'S WWN. OWS IVE ) 
BOOK THIS MAN FOR \ HIS MOTIVE? yAW Oe 
ATTEMPTED MURDER, 


A ie 
HELLO, MATRIX. yaWiyw., N 
USE THREATENING...I'M 
LEAVING YOUR SYNDICATE 
TO SIGN WITH RICHARD. 


HEADLINE SMIRCH! 


GO AHEAD..ARREST ME FO’) 
ASSAULT 'N' BATTERY,. FO’ 
A. YARS THET VARMINT'S BEEN 
MAKIN’ FUN O' US HILL FOLK 
.AH'M GITTEN MAHTY PEEKIO. 
AT HIM MAKIN! US OUT 
STUPID... AT LAST AH 
CAUGI 


© DF SOMEONE WERE TO (" 
COME: TO YOU WITH THE [DONT MISS 
GRIGINAL ALADDIN'S »| |* SPIRIT 
LAMP: . WOULD YOU Eq | “ALADDIN’S| 
BELIEVE HIM 7? BOP LAMP! 


THE LAMP 
July 27 1947 


a= 
GENUINE IG 

I Sabone 
4.529-LAM! 


IN ‘THE ALADDIN'S LAMP 
A-LADDIN'S LAMP?) MENTIONED IN“A THOUSAND 
AND ONE NIGHTS‘... 
AYE, THE SAME. 


TO EACH OWNER THERE 
\S ALLOWED THREE CHANCES 
TO CALL UPON THE GENIE WHO 
WILL APPEAR WHEN THE LAMP IS 
RUBBED/... THE FIRST TWO TIMES 
THE GENIE WILL HELP YOU... 
THE THIRD.. HE WILL 


KILL you... 


HAHA ya HAL 


WHUT A STORY...BET 
THAT MAN THO'T AH 
WUZ A DOPE... BUT 

IN BUSINESS IT 
SOMETIMES 15 SHREWD 
T'PLAY STUPID... 
YASSUH..ONE BUCKLL 


GIT METWO! a 
= 
| A 


7 


LT were var, 
MISTER..GENUINE 


WHERE YA ‘i 
BEEN ,ROSCO? 
Y'DON'T WANT 


AFEW MINUTES LATER... 


“1 YES, THERE THE MAN WUZ, 
BLEEDIN' LIE APIG... AND 
WIF'HIS DYIN’ BREATH HE 
SAYS..."EBONY OL. MAN, 
TAKE THilg GENUINE LAMP. 
IT 6 A PRICELESS AIR-LOOM.1 
AND NEVAH GIVE IT UP FO! 
NOTHIN’ UNDER 
IN’ ON 
BIBL CE OVERCOME 
WIE THSEOIMENT 
O'THAT STORY... 
HERE'S YO’ DOUGH, 


GOOD EVENING MASTER 
+ YOU CALLED? 


im) (AHA. were iris.. 
4 : iti OH Boy, ELLEN, YOU 
= = WERE RIGHT.- THERE 15 A 
MAP TO THAT OLD HOUSE 


ANO ITS TREASURE ip 


+ AND te { 
THAT OLD TREASURE FACT THATA FEW JFAcT TuaT You! J) 
MAP STILL DOESN'T Give | HOODS STEAL A / PASSED THE ~You RUBBED “{ YOU SOUND LIKE 


THE POLICE THE RIGHT TO POLICE EXAMS THE LAMP AND T THE REAL MCCOY! 
b> BREAK INTO A HOME OI DOESN'T MAKE APPEARED.. YOU ASK HM MAaMnngl 
WITHOUT A WARRANT... STORE IS HARDLY } your 1.Q. ME TOGO AND 1 WILL }p ‘n 
CALLED OLD PINCHY AN | ABIG FOLICE DISAPPEAR...T AMTHE /, 
HOUR AGO AND HE GENIE OF THE LAMP, 
ANSWERED .. SAID ; ‘ ! LAND YOUR SLAVE. 
HE WAS O.K. = 


OK, WISE GUY, TLL TEST | 

YA. BUT Y'D BETTER BE ON 
WE LEVEL OR ILL... 
READY NOW. Rl 


{ pIS-APpEA 


I BELIEVE YA.. 


P 
MURDUR! 
HE COME BACKS 


sb OU Er s Be 
NE i i 
PECAN FOLLEY ME, Te cake. Rea, 
FATSO.. THERE AINT MUCH LIFE 
LEFT IN HIM! 


ROSCO..THAT MAS 
YOU STOLE WAS 


TREASURE 
IN. CELLAR.. UNDER 


VY" HEY..0.K..0.K. } 


[1 HERE MASTER..BUT 


NOW YOU HAVE ONLY TWO 

WISHES LEFT...THE LAST 

ONE WILL BE YOUR 
DEATH 


[ waarcxoo [ DEATH“pHoOEy? 
—- IM RICH NOW. DONT 
ee? YOU ANY MORE. 


RZ 


aa 


r = 7 = 

Good NY YES, ROSCO..LOOKS 
GRIEF/TWO MENY , LIKE YOU'VE WORKED 
CHOKED TO DEATH. ‘ i DA SIMPLE ROBBERY, 
a = ER, 


Y. ry S : ? SINT A MURS J 
i) ie?) ge Ss 
(ae Wai 


[This 15 GONNA] FNO..No USE WASTING THE | 
BE A FIGHT. TLL LAST WISH ON THIS... 1 CAN 
RUB ME MAGIC | [LICK THIS PUNK MESELF/ 
LAMP.. 
Ga 
J’ 
; « . 


P 


BY GRAVY.) 
TGOTTA KEEP 


HIM, BUT NO JURY! 
HE WAS ABLE TO CHOKE 
TWO MEN... 


{ 


SO THE OLD GOAT ) pur ue 
REVIVED, EH? /piprt 


SAW 
TO 
HIM CHOKE MANG 


REVI 
WISHES TO MAKE, 
A STATEMENT: 


HEY LOOKIT..- 


= 


EBONY...COME YASSUH, MIST’ (Gk TSK... 

AL 6) be SPIRIT... couLD Have. 
2 (2 G r SUMMONED.. 
s$ 


COMPETITION 
August 3 1947 


JUST HOW LONG. 
Do YOU INTEND To STAY. 
HERE, TOOTHPASTE ? 


WHADD'YOO CARE, 
PGELL? 


TMM A PAYING. TENAN 
AINT I? * 


BUT 
SUCH 
UTTERLY LOWER 
CLASS 
TENANTS 
WE'VE NEVER 
HADI 


VLISSEN, Y'LITTLE BRAT..YOU'D 
BETTER KEEP Y'R MOUT’ SHUT... 
L DON'T LIKE LITTLE KIDS... 
ESPECIALLY SMART ONES / 


MEANWHILE... POLICE HEADQUARTERS... 


|... BECAUSE OF THE PRESCING NEED FOR 
POLICEMEN, WE HAVE GRADUATED YOU MEN 


THROUGH A QUICK SUMMER SCHOOL..REMEMBER FF 


YOU ARE STILL ROOKIES AND YOU ARE STILL 
LEARNING ...00 YOUR DUTY FEARLESSLY 
AND HONESTLY...AND GOOD LUCK Fr 


I'M CERTAINLY NOT GOING TO GET ANYWHERE 
IN THE DEPARTMENT LYING ON A BUNK... T’M 
GOING OUT TO MY BEAT AND CRACK DOWN ON 
CRIME RIGHT NOW...['VE HAD MY EYE ON A 
JOINT THAT'S NEEDED CLEANING 
FOR ALONG TIMES 


HIM GO.. SUCH TALK 
ONLY MAKES ME 
MORE TIRED! 


ANO I DON'T LIKE SMART HOODLUMS 
THAT GET TOUGH WITH LITTLE 
GIRLS... NOW PICK UP YOUR 
MARBLES AND BEAT IT 


YOU'LL PAY 
LY &2 THis, Poe 
oye] 


DOLAN SURE TALKS 

ALOT...1'M 
SWELTERED... 

IM GOING TO PUT 

iN AN HOUR OF 

BUNK FATIGUEL, 


GOING RIGHT 
} OUT TO WIN 
THE 
PATROLMAN'S 
MEDALS 


— 0.K. YOU Hoods 


MM KLIN 

wis (6 PATROL MAN SAM KLINK 

ON THE JOB Now. FILEOUT 
OR TLL SMOKE YAOUT 


w+, SO. YOU WONT ANSWER, EH? 
O.K... TLL COME IN SHOOTING / 1 
KNOW ALL ABOUT YOUR USED CAR 
RACKET... 


PATROL WAGON 
GARAGE 


(WELL..HE'LL BE 
HERE SOON'S HE 
FINISHES TAKING 


THE SPIRIT... 
BUT IF YOU.. 


ws SURE 

<f SLL TAKE 
IT... TEACH 
HIM TO HORN 

IN ON MY 

CASES! 


ER..OFFICER KLINK.. 

WHEN YOU RUN OUT OF 

BULLETS, WOULD YOU BE 

GOOD ENOUGH TOGETA 

PATROL WAGON DOWN 
HERE?..1'VE BEEN 
WAITING FOR AN 

URT 


THAT SPiRit...WwiSE GUY!) 
ALWAYS AROUND WHEN 
Y'DON'T WANT HIM... 


BUT SHE LEFT A 
FEW MINUTES AGO. 
WITH OFFICER 

KLINK. 


AGIRL NAMED SAREE 
TO SEE ME? 
WHERE...? 


PURFICKT...WE 
GOT THIS INNOCENT- YOU ARE! 
LOOKIN’ HIDEOUT Ne WHYNTCHA 
RIGHT NEAR THE THE 
STATE BORDER 
y NOW, WHEN ARI 
mM 


MEANWHILE... EVEYTHING IS ‘ (WHAT! OH,A 
FINE BODYGUARD 


GIFFY AND TWINCH 
GONNA SHOW UP TO | ONE HOUR 
COLLECK THIS HOT 

MONEY ? 


A 


WELL, THE MORTGAGE 
ON QUR SCHOOL IS DUE 
NOW BEFORE AND IN ORDER TO 
1 GO IN, YOU'D MAKE THE MONEY, » 
BETTER TELL ME THE) My STEP-MOTHER FEAR NOTS! . 
WHOLE STORY, RENTED IT OUT TO TLL ee ‘You 
TH... 


p ule eh 


Se } * 
WELL, TOOTHPASTE, THE COMMISSIONER 
WILL BE DELIGHTED TO SEE YOU 2 
a ( | \ 3 pr 
y EINK, HAS THE 


STUATION WEL, 


—— ee 


[HM MMM... YOU'RE IN A 


PAY ME THE RENT 
IN ADVANCES 


BURN DOWN 

THIS JOINT... 

EVIDENCE 
AND ALL? 


72250 LONG , WIDDER 
P'GELL... TOLOJA T'D 
GET EVEN.. 


T MAY BEA WIDOW... BUT 
MY AGE IG A PRIVATE 
AFFAIR .. NOW UNTIE 
ME LIKE A GOOD 
LITTLE HERO... 


I Hes7...6AREE... HEY.. PUT THEM /NOW..OFFICER KLINK. 
Quickly... HIDE THAT \( DOWN... THAT'S ER. THE ROPES... IN 


BAG OF MONEY.. HALF AWFUL AGONY... 
OF ITIS GENUINE... AREN'T YOU 
USED AS DECOYS IN 

M-MMM-My YO! 


PASSING THE 1 
A Pig One AREN'T 


RE 
ROTTEN STUFF... 
HURRY, GIRL J —— OU? 
Lipa, 
, ; a yy 


WANTED TO 
i SURE YOU 
DIDN'T NEED A 
NOTE FROM MOTHER! 
«+ COME INSIDE... 
I WANT TO TALK 
THIS Over... 


CAME OUT HERE TO 
RESCUE ME..OH, 
HOW FICKLE. 


“TOOTHPASTE” AND ’ Cs 
THOSE THUGS I HAULED IN 
THIS MORNING ARE THE 
BRAINS OF THIS GANG.. 


aut \ WELL... This Looks] [ NOW, JUST A MINUTE, 
you BEAStI'you \ sag SPIRIT. THIS IS MY CASE! 
REELOFA‘B' WOME... | | YOU'D BETTER NOT HORN 2. 


"a 

BUT IF YOU WANT THE 
EDI URE, IT'S ALL. 

YOURS LL JUST STICK 
AROUND TOHELPLER... 
YOU'RE HOLDING P'GELL 
AS AN ACCESSORY, 

g NATURALLY...7 


DON'T LISTEN TO HIM, 
SAM... THESE CROOKS: 
JUST MOVED IN AT 
GUN PO)NT...1 WAS 

HELPLESS. 


oe 


tw CESES 


HE'S RIGHT.. 
WHERE'S THE 


STOP PAWING THAT 
SWEET, INNOCENT 
GIRLY ‘ 


OO0K..HOW WONDERFUL . 
TWO MEN FIGHTING 
FO MY LOVE! 


IN REAL AND 
PHONEY BILLS! 


Leccoy 
+ LHATE MEN.. 
NOW... 


LET HIM SLUG YOU 
DELIBERATELY SO SHE'D 
FALL FOR HiM ANO 
TELL? 


OH, P'GELL.. 
HOW CAN YOU 
GAY SUCH A 

THING? 


AND SO, LATER NOW DON'T GIVE US THE OL' 


MODEST HERO ROUTINE... 

GREAT WORK, THE SPIRIT ADMITTED HOW 
KLINK .. THE WHOLE HE WAS WORKING UNDER 
DEPARTMENT'S BEEN YOUR ORDERS. 
TALKING ABOUT HOW 
YOU CLEANED UP THE 
COUNTERFEIT GANG. 
~ TODAYS 


SPIRIT... 1... THAT IS.» GOSH... ie SURE... HEY... DIDN'T Fi 
GOLLY, 1 MEAN,T'M SORRY FOR i SOCK YOU ON THE JAW... P'GELL, 
WHAT Tt SAID...T WAS SUCH HOW COME THE BLESS HER... NO 
; SHINER? SENSE OF 
N YEARS...T HUMOR... 
HOPE WE'LL STAY 
FRIENDS. 


.. HONEY... I SEE IN YOU 
> THE BEGINNINGS OF SOME 
HO HUM...WELL SAREE, BABY, WE'RE KEEN COMPETITION... 
BACK IN THE RED AGAIN.. I'D HOPE! 
[TO PAY OUR MORTGAGE WITH 
THOSE CROOKS' MONEY! 


oe 


OT NE 
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WHAT KIND OF POLICE 
FORCE ARE YOU RUNNING 
f, DOWN THERE, DOLAN... HOW. 
CANL ERopeC ea Our, 


NOT A 
MEMBER OF 
THE FORCE! 


, = - 77 
WHAT WOULD SIMPLE/ID PICK 
YOU DO IF YOU/ A YOUNG OFFICER 

WHO WAS NOT_ 4 
SMART ENOUGH TO 
KNOW HOW DANGEROUS 
THE ASSIGNMENT IS AND 
WHO IS SO UNIMPORTANT 
‘THAT THE ‘FORCE! 
COULD AFFORD TO 
LOSE HIM. 


[NOT AN OFFICIAL MEMBER! LOOK.. 
“SPIDER WEBB ROBS A BANK.. YOUR 
SECRET PAL, THE SPIRIT, GOES OUT | OK...0.K., 
TOGET HIM,AND INSTEAD OF TLL BRING 
BRINGING SPIDER IN ALIVE WE 
FIND HIM AT OUR DOORSTEP DEAD.. 
BEATEN TO DEATH... THE SPIRIT HAS 
INFORMATION WE NEED... UNLESS 
YOU BRING HIM BACK..I'LL 
ISSUE A SUBPOENA. 


» DEATH... 
THE SPIRIT 1S MIGHTY 
TOUGH..IT'D BE SUICIDE 
FOR ANYONE WHO TRIED 
TO FIND HIM 


ME AND MY BIG MOUTHS. 
JUST TWO WEEKS ON THE 
FORCEAND ALLT DO |S GET 
INVOLVED WITH THE 

SPIRIT! 


LAST WEEKI PLAYED 
STOOGE TO HIM ALL 
THE WAY... IT HURTS, 
MY PRIDE. HMMM... 


NOW, MR.SPIRIT... \/_HE'S OUT 
THIS IS YOUROLD | AGAIN. WHEWS 
FRIEND, THE OCTOPUS...YOU'VE J] L BEEN HITTIN’ 
HAD A SAMPLE OF WHAT YOU'L! HIM FER HOURS, 
GET IF YOU DON'T TALK. SPIDER” 
WEBB TOLD YOU WHERE HE HID THE 


WHERE 16 IT 7? 
YOU'RE THE ONLY ONE 
ALIVE WHO KNOWS? 


> 
O.K. OCTOPUS... 
YOU WINS IT'S INA 
SAFE IN THE JUNK- 
YARD WHERE I FOUND 
“SPIDER”. RELEASE 
EBONY AND Th 


LA 
WILL AND 
TESTAMENT/, 


MAKE OUR HEROIC 
FRIEND LOOK UP... 
I'VE GOTA LITTLE 
SURPRISE, JUST IN 
CASE YOU 
REFUSE! 


«+ SURE... THE BRAT IS BLINDFOLDED 
SO HE'LL NEVER EVEN KNOW 


HALP! HALP? 
NOW, THIS IS WHERE Cput Rone 
‘ert MrEE, \ Police {elas 
THERE OUGHTA BEA CLUE | THE OCTOPUS HAS 
THAT NOONEBUTASMART / THE SPIRIT... 
COP LIKE ME... f 


HMM... COMMISSIONER ae | 
KLINK...NOT BAD.. OF 
COURSE I'LL LET DOLAN 

HAVE HIS OLD BEAT 


Dai ap [#22 
CHopeeos 


AND 50, SEVERAL MINUTES LATER.. 


7 
THE MONEY MUST BE AT 
HEADQUARTERS... YOU 
KNOW, FLATFOOT... TALK 


( 


{ > 
f demos) | Lea omll|S f bie 
FS. i eu lave 4 : Ee 


DON'T LET HIM po ~] “CRUSHER! WHAT'S THE 
THAT TO YOU, CRUSHERS MATTER WITH YOU...MUST 1 ]} 

ALWAYS DISABLE YOUR 

yar VICTIMS BEFORE YOU 

\\y ER CAN SLUG THEM 7 
SS [Aeilit- \ 
A 4 3 | 

as . x ) ee . 


= ! TE Nil 7) 
I'M AFRAID I (are NOW TILL GET TC 
MUST TAKE A HAND pe “Z SEE Wao i ne, 
IN THIS... Ss : OCTOPUS) 
Ui oa \ 
ig > 


AA HASAN HAD IT my [2erucktes smart Y OFFICER KLINK REPORTING-\ 
SUT YOU STILL HAVEN'T) ON MEAL THE TIME! LAD... Wey? gah MISSION ACCOMPLISHED / 
TOLD ME.. WHERE IS THE AA YA HAS CS iy Q 
‘MONEY, EBONY 2 sees | | 
§ © 
Gad pg By Se) 
oND Ges 
SA . We 
Z y y 4 ; 


is 
b 


HOLY COW... YOU GUYS LOOK 
LIKE Y'BEEN THROUGH A MEAT 
GRINDER... 


THE SIGN OF THE OCTOPUS! 
«ONE OF THESE BAe PE IND 


COMIC THE PICNIC ACTION 


ugusi Mystery 
iinet dae ADVENTURE 


NOW LOOK HERE, 
GASHER.. TLL MAKE A 


(et DEAL! IF YOU WILL TELL 


'Y Tut, TUT, 
THIS IS FOR YOUR 
OWN GOOD... YOU'VE 


HAD A TOUGH YEAR. | 


BEATEN UP ALMOST 

EVERY WEEK... YOU'RE] 

ONLY HUMAN, 
Y'KNOW. 


ANOTHER MINUTE 
f “< AN 

I'VE GOT TO..) IN THIS SMELLY 
«NO KIDDING, i 

IVE GOT TO 

STAND BY! 


FAMILY PICNIC... AND 
NO ARGUMENTS 
NOW? 


\S CERTAIN TO SING! CREDIT FOR 
HANDLING IT ALL WILL NATURALLY GO 
TO THAT BRILLIANT YOUNG OFFICER 


+ PATROLMAN SAM KLINK! 


LAS ONEIN 1c A Sie hte) 
MONKEY'S UNCLE JAAR? 
FS 


THE COMFORT OF 
DOMESTIC LIFE 


ASTRIKE? YOU'RE COCKEYED! 
ONE IT WAS A BALL? WHY, THAT WAS SO. 
HOUR LOW I THOUGHT HE WAS BOWLINt 


TWO 
WATERMELONS 
TWO 
COLD CHICKENS 


SIX 
FRANKFURTERS | 


ITS MAR 
TURN T'BAT,, 


iw 


iG 


«THAT NEVER 
HAPPENED BEFORE... MUMBLING, 
NO ONE EVER HIT THAT DADDY, AND 4 

32 HELP Us FIND 
EBONY'S BALL... 
IT'S GETTING 
LATE. 


MEANWEIEE 3 7 THE OCTOPUS \ /, OR,DON'T 
BURIED AWAD OF DOUGH NX WORRY ABOUT 
WELL CRUSHER, y FORA GETAWAY IN CASE WE | THAT...J’LL FIND 
IT'S ALMOST 5 P.M... , GOT INTO TROUBLE! IF You | IT FOR YOU 
LOOKS LIKE THE OCTOPUS GET THAT DOUGH AND TURN 
1S GOING TO LET YOU SF OVER 10 ME FOR MY 
ROT BRE WHY NOT, = DEFENSE, I'LL SING! 
Lenya ONLY TROUBLE 16,1 DON'T 
MAKE A DEAL WITH HMMM. KNOW WHERE IT'S 
ME...7 OK..LLLTALK/ HIDDEN... 
BUT BEFORE 1 60, 
I'VE GOT A 
PROPOSITION... 


oWJewy tit B64... Now } [ NOW. 1 WOULDN'T 


VY B0y-OH-BOY! WHAT A DEAL! THIS'LL BE 
SUPPOSE T WAS GOING | | HIDE ITIN THE 


THE MAKING OF ME... ALL L'VE GOT TO DO 
iS EINE EO ey, SPOT TO HIDE TO ROBA BANK HERE... <] Deprct tie nr ae 
M i THIS ROAD WOULD BE vont 
i THE ONLY Locica. | | Too Risky! 
ESCAPE ROUTE... / | ciel] siR0s mogy geesih 


(THE PICNIC GROVE..] w= AH, SAM KLINK,, 
You'Re A GENIUS ! 


HAVE so & ree ey SURESTHAT'S ITF 

6 Hl A ) THE PICNIC GROVE THERE ISN'T MUCH THAT 

NUGGLE gNp SQUzEze ON THE EDGE OF THE ESCAPES YOU, OLD Boy, 
City LINES NO SIREE? 


MEANWHILE... 


OOoH,MY BACK! AH FOUND/ 
I-CAN'T SEARCH ANOTHER. A SATCHEL 
FOOT...LET'S QUIT/ I'LL BUY 
EBONY ANOTHER BALL. : 


c GooD GRIEF! ER.THIS 


THIS CAR 
et IN THE CAR,EVERYBopy.. CANT DO MORE THAN 
were GOING BACK TO 
HEAPQUARTERS,.. AND 
TLL veer 


9OM.PH.SPIRIT ! 


u 
SERIAL NUMBERS... 
HMMM? 


QUIET, DOLAN, 
TM THINKING. 


THIS SPEED AH 
DON'T DARE THINK! 


AH,GO0D EVENING, 
FOLKS..HAVEA NICE 
DAY? I'VE GOTA 
LITTLE 


UH-KUH/ IN ALL MODESTY 
I MUST ADMIT THAT I DID 
HAVE TO DO A CONSIDERABLE 
AMOUNT OF BRAIN WORK.. 
BUTI SURE GOT THE 
WHOLE THING WORKED 
OUT COLD... 


Y'SEE, COMMISSIONER, « SAID MONEY TO BE WYEAH.YEAH.-AND ) ..THE LOGICAL 
USHER PROMISED USED TO FINANCE HIS. GO I FIGURED... 
E'D TELL WHO a DEFENSE/ 
HE Scrorus WAS: 
IFeee 


Cy 


K 


( 


Y ir’ ALL my FAULTS 
SAM KLINK THE BIG. 
STUPID FOOL 


TLL WAGER! 

E... THE GUARD | HIS BRAIN...OH, 

SKAYOED = // HOW CAN T MAKE 
UP FOR THIS BONER?, 


Y GASHER WAS HIDING UNDER THE 
BASEMENT STAIRS... BUT Li 


y FOR SOME TIME. 


BUT THAT IS 
NOT ALL. 


BROTHER 


ER STAND ee ot cue. fed SHOWDOWN 


COMIC 


SECTION 
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IT IS NIGHT IN CENTRAL 
CITY...A HOT NIGHT... 
$0 HOT IT MAKES YOUR 


SO QUIET ONES { 
FOOTSTEPS SOUND) 


NOTA SOUL / 
INTHE STREETS. +) 


SHOWDOWN WITH THE OCTOPUS ACTION 


Mystery 


ADVENTURE 


BUT SOMETHING IS 
WRONG... 

THERE |S NO ONE ON 
THE STREETS... 

FIRE ESCAPES, 

EVEN STOOPS, 

ARE EMPTY... 


Y.O00PSI.1en.ONLY A 
PUSSYCAT. .Waew NERVES 
+e JUST NERVES HEH-HEH 


sss YET, SURE AS 
TAXES AND... D:DEATH 
SOMETHING IS GOING 
TOHAPPEN... Sq 

. SOMETHING 


HELLO... NO, ELLEN, I DON'T KNOW. 
HOME TONIGHT,..AND 


! NOPE,..NOTHING 
WE CAN 00 BUT WAIT...WAIT...- 
WAIT...ouTSive THE area... 


fl 


F wil ! 


HMM...ODD/ALL EXITS 

CAREFULLY BARRED... 

THERE'S BEEN A 
FIGHT , TOO... 


Ru ' YES, BUT I CAUGHT HIM AGAIN... THEN 

Cc SHER! IT OCCURRED TO ME WHAT A NEAT 

YOU MADE IT... YOU TRAP THIS WOULD MAKE...SO 1 
ESCAPED... WAITED FOR YOL, MR: OCTOPUS | 


YOU'RE REALLY ON THE SPOT T'LL TAKE 
THIS TIME, OCTOPUSSIE.. THE YOUR FLASH! 
ENTIRE AREA IS SURROUNDED 

BY POLICE! BUT FIRST 
YOU AND I ARE GOING 
TO GET ACQUAINTED! 


REMAIN A SECRET... AND) 
SINCE THE FLASH HAS 
FALLEN IN SUCH A 
CONVENIENT SPOT... 


NOW Zenucxtes WHILE YOU 
STUMBLE ABOUT IN THE DARK, 
TLL...UGHS Gass. 17 YOU 
LOCKED THE 


PERFUME 
MR-OCTOPus, 


DETECT EVEN IN 
THE DARK! 


++. VERY SMART, SPIRIT... 
T..T 


FORGE’ 


ARI 
HOT, 
GEA 


é roe HELLO, 
«HELLO, 
5 OCTOPUS! 


nike 


NOW, AT LAST, 
I'VE GOT YOU!) 


74 ; 
BLINDED BY MY 
GUN FLASH! 


SPIRITS... HANG ON: 
WE'RE COMING / 


nll 4 


WELL..ER...NO.. ] 
YOU SEE, THE BODY 


+ AND 60, THE NEXT DAY.» 
\7 


WELL, THIS TIME FINE... WE FOUND WAS 
THERE CAN BE HAVE YOU A MESS..HANDS 
DOUBT < PHOTOGRAPHED NI CE 
HIS FACE... > 


SHUCKS.. WHAT 
MORE DO You 


BEATEN UP WEEK AFTER WEEK| 
1c} | BY A FIEND WHO KEEPS “ Next We GPRI We. 
ELUDING, NY FEN? DO.YOU a ca52 THE WELLOF DARKNESS” 


AND SO...THAT IS THE END 
OF THE OCTOPUS... 


SFHERE CAN BE NO DOUBT ABOUT IT. 
THE EXPLOSION TOOK PLACE BEFORE 
OUR EYES....DIDN'T IT 7...YOU SAW IT 
FOR YOURSELF... 
OF COURSE, SOME SMART ALEC WILL SAY 
HE COULD HAVE LEFT ANOTHER BODY... 
SAY, A PASSER-BY! SURE, IT'S POSSIBLE 
TO SURVIVE A GRENADE BLOW. Ra 
GOSH...DO YOU SUPPOSE HE COULD HAVE.. 
AW... that's Too mucn To EXPECT 
OF A MAN... 


= 


e 


t Week: we 


BLIND 
August 31 1947 


+ CAN YOU SEE ss TRY TO READ THIS 


ANYTHING 7 CHART... TRYST TRY HARD... 


NO USE! I CAN'T 
SEE A THING! 


BANDAGES } by GN EFenere 


ACK ON ! 
S HE'S Ua: 
BLINDED...SEVERE\ fi" 
d BUT TEMPORARY... \ IE 


THINK, DOLAN, 

YOU HAD BETTER 

TELL ME HOW IT 
HAPPENED! 


GOSH, DOC... IT'S HARD TO SAY... HE HAS > gs 
WILL HE EVER 3 
ETO. i +s HE MAY HULLO MIST’ 
RECOVER IN 


sPinit Boss... ag 
16 YO'CURED ? 


1S THERE ANY Li THAT'LL MEAN 
CHANCE YO'LL “BUGG-EYE” LITTLE 
RE -COVER? SNEAD..AND MURDER 
MCCOY... AN ALL- 
R CAS 


BIG -TI 
GATHERING.. WE'VE 


BEEN TIPPED OFFS. 


7 ....BLIND...GHUT IN... IMPRISONED 
LIKE A RAT INABOX...A BIG CASE 
BREWING AND I STUMBLE ABOUT 

LIKE A FOOLY BLINO..BLIND.. 


OH...HELLO, BUGG “EYE... 
SNEAD |S WAITIN' 
FOR YA INSIDE... 


STHANKS: 

IM LATE..BUT THE 
COPS SEEM TO 
KNOW THAT I WAS 

COMIN’ T'TOWN... 
TOOK ME AN HOUR 
TO SHAKE 'EM/ 


P RELATIONS WID ME 


PAW, HAVEA << pupper-Lirs..\ 
HEART, MURDER.) YOU WOULD 
TONEY SAID.. 7 5 Z| 

Ue 
LEAR! 


LU iva, SNEAD...1 THINK 


WE PETER GIL TMIE ne 
REAL QUICK.. HEY, MURDER. 
C'MON IN HERE, 
WILLYA ... 


Vt TRUS! YOUS WILL EXCUSE 


ME LAXITUDE... 1 WAS «ER... 


DISCUSSIN’ PUBLIC 
T MUST LEAVE THE 


COMFORT OF MY 


UNDBRLINK, RUBBER- 
Lips! MOUNTAIN HIDEAWAY ? 


COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN IS GONNA, 
REVEAL THE PLANS 
FOR THAT PHONEY 
BAR ARNE HOUSE 


— 


ab 


Vorpn 
TRAE SN 


"AS YOU KNOW, WE BEEN ——CYEAH } 
ne Seiten 


SELLING “OPTIONS” TO PURCHASE 
APARTMENTS IN OUR UNBUILT 
APARTMENT HOUSE 'CROST THE 


YOU GOING TO 
STOP DOLAN? 


STREET... WELL, THIS WEEK WE'LL ) HE'S THEPOLICE., 


HAVE COLLECTED #50,000 IN 


ONE AND DISSOLVE THE 
CORPORATION... 


+e LWORK 
HIM OVER, 
WHICH LAYS 


VERY OFTEN THE 
SIMPLE METHOD IS THE 
BEST... ULL TELL HIM WHO 


WEARE. 


OLD 
FRIENDS!! 
SEE YOU 

LATER, SPIRIT, 
OL BOY? 


J Y 
WRITES WITHA 
HARD PENCIL... 
THE IMPRESSION 
16 CLEARF 


FUNNY... THE DOORS 15_FINGO'S 
ARE ALL OPEN.. I'M FLATS... 
( GETTING ALONG FINE AND HURRY! 


{\ “WITHOUT HELP... 


'M HERE..BUT... 
TO GET UPSTAIRS..IF 


ALWAYS THEY'RE 

PUNCHING ME AROUND! 
f.2000°H,, ME HEAD IS 
"i JUST A 


SPINNIN ', 


$I 
SURE, PAL. 


EVEN ALITTLE.. AHS... 
T HEAR SOMEONE 
MUMBLING, 


OTA BREAK...ONCE IN 


A MPETIME THiS HAP EN SH 
oe 1807-04 BOY THiS 


PUT Y'R PAW ON 


ME SHOULDER: 


HAT DOOR WAS: 
LOCKED. 


; 19 WOT 1 BEEN 
DREAMIN’ OF! 


IGHT , SPIRIT...THIS IS RUBBER } 
HIS IS ME <I 


LIPS TALKI 1 
CHANCE TO BECOME A BIG 
SHOT...AND I'M GONNA DO. 

IT OVER YOUR DEAD BoDy! 


"ANAK, BEAT IT/PEDDLER, COULD YOU PLEASE 
1GOT ME OWN TROUB...’: ) DIRECT ME TO MR. 
MECOY'S OFFICE IN 
OEEPERW ITS THIS BUILDING? 
He SPIRIT. BLIND! ) @ 
ry . 


MEANWHILE, UPSTAIRS.» 


YOU RATS DON'T 
EXPECT TO GET AWAY 
WITH THIS J. 
T'LL HAVE Fi 
CO:OPERATION ON 
SOMETHING LIKE 


HA! we'Lt BE IN SOUTH 
AMERICA BY THE TIME 
THEY FIND YOUR BADLY 
BEATEN BODY, DOLAN! 


h YEP...ITS THEM ALL 
LTA RIGHT! HOW'D YOU 
.—— y ae Weeae THe 
== ll 7 

h, 


A f 
PLEASURE, 
MR.SNEADS 


> AK FOLLEYDN 


THE SPIRIT, 
MIST’ KLINK.. 
He COULDN'T 
SEE ME ‘CAUSE 
= GuLPs 
HE'S BLIND.... 


YOU WON'T HAVE )) 
TO...EVER... 


YNO USE STRUGGLIN’.. 


THE ODDS ARE AGIN 


YA...1 GOT A HAND 


DONE WID YOU, r 
SPIRIT... TLL BE core 


YEAH AND LET'S LOOK 
FO! THE SPIRIT ..HE'S 


I THINK 1 DONE YOU 
IN WID THAT LAST 


HAHA...NOW TO HgsT/. ) 
TAKE OVER... G. ‘a Reacien 


NOW FIRST THING 
TM, GONNA DO 1S 


7HEY :NO No... 


drves 


THE SPIRIT...AND HE'S 
GOT THE REST OF THE 
MOB... BUT, HOW... 


RM a oN 


AND 0...LATER 


ANYBODY SEE «1.Y'KNOW, EBONY, 
THE SPIRIT 4 THROUGHOLT THE 
een ae WHOLE AFFAIR T HAD 
SMDWTHEGAIRIT. || DONT: i THE FEELING 1 WAG BEING) THAT WHEN 
BLIND...AND STILL | FORGET TO FOLLOWED AND HELPED, ] YO' REGAINS 
p HE caPTiReD THE 4 TELL THEM NOW Wd BO YOU Yo! SIGHT... 
: UPPOSE... Wepre) 
IN TOWN TREscUED (/ YES Sl (chuegve' 
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A KILLER AT LARGE 


To THOSE OF OUR READERS WHO HAVE FELT THE 3 
DEATH-COLD CLAMMINESS OF THE WATERFRONT... | 


[AND HEARD THE STIFLED SOUNDS THAT PRECEDE 
A CRIME... 


WE NEED NOT EXPLAIN THE INTERNAL TERROR 
THAT FILLS THE COUNTLESS CRANNIES OF THE 
UNDERWORLD WHEN THERE'S A KILLER AT LARGE. 


THEN AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS CASE NUMBER 45301 
THE SHINY MACHINERY OF THE CHARGE... MURDER! 
LAW GOES INTO GEAR... s FIRST ARREST.. 


THE CRIMINAL IS BOOKED, CUFFED, 

AND_QUESTIONED.,. SHOVED 

THE LINEUP? OF... " 

HE = fe 
LINEUP! . 2 


=O 


O.K. BRING THE 
KILLER IN /7 
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TO STAND THERE ON YOUR 
TWO FLAT FEET AND ADMIT 
THAT YOU CALLED ME 
DOWN HERE IN THE DEAD 
OF NIGHT JUST FOR 


AND GO... THE CRIMINAL IS CAGED...FLUNG 


INTO A CELL TO AWAIT THE DOOM HE KNOWS 
MUST COME.... 


HE PACES THE FLOOR... 


IT IS AS THOUGH HE WERE HURLED INTO ANOTHER 
WORLD... A GRIM SOCIETY EAGER TO HAVE HiM 


SURE, WITH 
YOU BESIDE HIM! 
JUST KEEP PUTTING 
THOSE DROPS IN 
HIS EYES. 


BUT S1R.. THE MAN HE 
KILLED WAS JIM TWITCH, 
THE NEWLY ELECTED 

DOS CATCHER 7 


O.K...0 YOU 
CAN HAVE THE CAGE.. 
BUT LET ME GIVE YOU 
SOME ADVICE, KLINK ... 
YOU'RE NOT GOING TO 
GET ANY PROMOTIONS 
IN MY DEPARTMENT BY 


ARRESTING DOGS) 


ilu 


WELL, OFFICER KLINK.. 
WE'VE MADE EVERY TEST 


EALTHY...GOT A BAD 
TEMPER, THAT'S ALL.. 


WELL..NOW 
T'M REALLY UP 


OH, HELLO 
SPIRIT. 


DID YOU EVER THINK OF \ 


TESTING THE MAN 7 T'LL 
WAGER YOU'LL FIND HE 
DIED OF POISON..AND 
TLL BET IT WAS MAURDER 
BY ANOTHER HUMANS 


CHEE... THAT'S 
A GOOD 
ANGLE! 


y'see. MAH Boss )( QUIET, 
GON. 


THIRD-DEGREE 
THIS 
CRIMINAL 


G0...THIS IS THE MR. 
KILLER ,EH?..GET BOWSER.. IS TEMPER-RARILY 
UP ON THAT CHAIR, DOES YO" BLIND, AND... 
WOULD YOU YOU: $B HAVE A 
KINDLY TAKE SPARE DOG 
- AROUN' AH C'N 
USE FO' A 


SEEIN' EYE 
OG 


OFFICE AND 
WAIT FOR 


S CRIMINAL TYPE, 
DON'T LIE TO Mi i 
ME... YOU WERE ALL RIGHT... THAT'S 4A 
SEEN BITING SiLLy.. 
THAT MAN... a ABSOLUTELY 
NOW, WHY 2 : SILLY? 
@ IT AINT 
; POSSIBLE... 


( TUT-TUT, OFFICER een ° BETTER BE 


TWITCH'S BODY, ALL RIGHT... RECOMMENDED SHAME ON YOU, TRYING TO CAREFUL, 
BUT T'S MIGHTY ODD THAT J TWITCH..I'VE BEEN PIN A RAP ON APOOR MAN > KLINK.. 
HE SHOULD BE THE NEW ¢ PLANNING TO RETIRE JUST TO MAKE YOURSELF SEZ? / THAT'S WARD 
DOG CATCHER.. PUTS FOR YEARS.. YOU LOOK GOOD ON THE : “/ HEALY, THE 
YOU ON THE SPOT. GOT NOTHIN’ ON HEAD OF THE 
MES DOWNTOWN 
q POLITICAL 


MEANWHILE, IN THE LABORATORY DOWNSTAIRS... 


NOT NOW... 
ANYTHING THANKS FOR THE 
ELSE, SPIRIT?) AUTOPSY, DOC... 
EBONY'S CHECKING 
FOR MEON THAT 


GADGET WE FOUND 


IN TWITCH'S 
WOUND. 


7 
NOW ITS CLEAR.. 
THIS DOG DID IT. 
WHY NOT LET THE 
MATTER REST 2..AS 
FOR PROMOTIONG.. 
I'LL PERSONALLY 


AND NOW, MR.BOWSER,/ SURE! 
BE GOOD ENOUGH TO MIGHTY 
INSTRUCT A DOG TO GO) NICE OF 
TO THIS ADDRESS..ER../ YOU TO 
FRIEND OF MINE FIND 
WANTS TO ADOPT HOMES 
HIM. FOR THESE 
POOR 
ORPHANS... 
s q 
fa YY Koes + 
3 


WHY, IT'S 
NUTHIN’ BUT 
ALI'L METAL 
CAP WIFA 
SHARP 
POINT... 


THIS DOG DID 
\T..HEH HEH..OPEN 
AND SHUT CASE 
IF MR. BOWSER 

DION'T DO IT, IT 
MUST HAVE BEEN 
THE DOG. 


ER..gMPE.. 
NOT AT ALL, 

} NOTATALL.. 
Just Love 4 
DOGS.. JUST 


GOOD...NOW 
THAT'S ALL WE'LL 
NEED TO START 


SHHH..HOLD 
IT.IT'S WARD 
HEALY AND 
SAM KLINK 


E 


(way, EVEN EBONY 


AGREES TO..THAT..cH.. 


AFEW MINUTES LATER 


, a STOP GROWLIN' 
OR TLL KNOCK THE 


, Y'KNOW, KLINK, 
TM A POWERFUL 
MAN IN THIS TOWN (= 
HELPED GET THE / 4 
MAYOR INTO 
OFFICE... NOW, 
YOU WOULDN'T 
WANT TO EMBARRASS 
US WITH FALSE 
ARREST... 


FLEAS OFFA YA.. 


ION THE EDGE OF TOWN.. 
0.K.. NOW 
BEAT IT.. 


IT'S LIKE YOU salD, mist’ 
SPIRIT... THE DOG'S BEIN’ USED 
AS A SECRET MESSENGER! 


SMART WORK, )| 
EBONY! 


— 


wes LETTING THE LURE 
OF AN EASY PROMOTION 
INFLUENCE MY SENSE 
| OF JUSTICE... I 
DIDN'T HELP YOu, 
FELLA... 


MEANWHILE ..BACK AT 
HEADQUARTERS... 


IM 
ASHAMED J 


FOR A BLINDED MAN, 
SPIRIT, YOU'VE TAKEN A 
FOOLISH CHANCE TO 1 
TRY SNOOPING ON ME, 


IT'S EASY FOR EVEN A BLIND 
MAN TO SEE THAT YOU GOT 
RID OF THE NEW DOGCATCHER 

BECAUSE HE SAW WHAT 

BOWSER a 1OS. STUPID 


BUT 1 CAN AT LEAST 
GIVE YOU A CHANCE J 


ONE SIDE , KLINK.. 
JAIL“ BREAK IN TH 
OUND. 


ws EGCAPED ? 
YES,SIR... TLL 
GET RIGHT ON IT! 


SpE ah 
a 1 


J, 


\\ Ht 


=e se GET SET, MIST’ SPIRIT... 
LOOK OUT..HE'S COMIN' IN é f : ‘CLOCK. 
AT IZ O'CLOCK.. f HE'S COMIN’ IN AT NINE O'CLO 


YOU'LL NEVER SURE..BUT WHO 
PROVE A THING..I WAS SENT THAT DOG 
MILES AWAY WHEN »EH, HEALY 7 


GOLLY! WE'RE DONE av | 1M BIT...ByA 
FOR...HE'S OUTTA OUR 
REACH..WIF A GUN. 


(x AM ACCEPTING YouR 
RESIGNATION FROM THE 
RANK OF PATROLMAN 
" PLEASE — 
GET ME TO 


A 
HOSPITAL... 


| NONSENSE! 
TMBLIND.. 
EHOW. < 


ie] 
LEAD Ls TO 
HEALY'S OFFICE! 
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oO BE BLIND IS LIKE WALKING IN @A CLOUD “Sor SOFT, WET 
QUICKSAND, AND AT BEST IT IS A HELPLESS FEELING...BUT TO BE BLIND IN A 
JUNGLE OF DANGER, TO FEEL THE ELECTRIC PRESENCE OF DEATH, IS UNLIKE ANY 
IMAGINABLE TORTURE... RIGHT NOW I AM IN A HOSPITAL...25Nine=2SN'FFS THE 
MEDICAL SMELL... THE CLINK OF PORCELAIN TRAYS... THE HUSHED. VOICES... 

: i CAN RECOGNIZE SOME VOICES.... 


PLEASE, DOCTOR .DEAR.. 
FLOSS...AH KNOWS WHY DION'T YOU 
YO' CN CURE HIS COME TO ME 

BLINDNESS... BEFORE..? 
OH, DEAR... 


HMMM. IT'S 
NOT SERIOUS.. JUST 
N ISN'T HEALED YET... 
EBONY.. 


SINCE HE 
GOT BLINDED 
FLASH 


SUPPOSE YOU LEAVE HIM 

“HERE FOR THE REST OF YASSUM.. 

THE DAY... YOU TRUST AH DO...'CAUSE | 

by ME, I HOPE rs AH KNOW YO' LOVES 
HIM..SECRETLY.. 


AND ON THE LAST BREATH OF DAY..THE MIRACLE 
ARRIVES...IN CENTRAL CITY'S HARBOR... 


y THANK 


YOU, JULIA.. 


YOU DID 
THAT VERY 
NEATLY... 


.--PERHAPS BY 
SOME MIRACLE 
, CAN 

RESTORE 
& HIS SIGHT... 


A 
GENTLEMAN \ 
TO SEE YOU, 


DR. SCALPEL? 
OH,YES.. HE WAS 
DISCHARGED 
BY ME... HE 
WAS A THIEF! 
SMALL PITY 
FOR HIM.. 


> BEFORE YOU ASK MEALOT 

OF QUESTIONS, I'LL COME RIGHT 
TO THE POINT... SOME TIME AGO 1 
FELL INTO SOME PROPERTY..A TINY 
ISLAND IN THE ATLANTIC...IT WAS 
OWNED By DR.SCALPEL.. HEAND 
T HAO AN ..eR.. ARGUMENT... AND y 


HEH HEH ..HE DIED... S/GH .. 


IF THIS 15 AS 
GOOD AS YOU SAY, 
THE WORLD AND 
SCIENCE WILL GIVE 
yOU THEIR 
GRATITUDE... 


1 WANT MORE 
THAN GRATITUDE... 
I WANT MONEYS 
AND POWER...I 
WANT YOU TO COME 
BACK WITH ME AND 


>_— THE 
Z - 


THAT VOICE!... THAT ELECTRIC FLASH 
T'VE HEARD IT OF DANGER..AGAIN... 
BEFORE... 
WHO,.? 
WHO..? ¢ 


DEVELOPED A MIRACLE LIQUID THAT IS 

100 TIMES BETTER THAN PENICILLIN 
ss IT 1S MADE FROM THE MOSS 

PECULIAR TO THAT ISLE. 


WELL... THE LATE DOCTOR DID NOT STOP 
HIS WORK...WHILE ON THE ISLAND HE 


l HS5T...GOMEONE'S \ 
LISTENING BEHIND 
THIS SCREEN 


ELL. 
EH, JULIA? 


AND...THE HELPLESS 

FEELING YOU ARE 

DROPPING INTO A 
BOTTOMLESS PIT.. 


AH DON'T 
KNOW... 
AH LEF' HIM AT 
THE HOSPITT'L... 
BUT NOW, HE AND 
DOC FLOSS IS 


WELL, HEAVE HO AND UP-ANCHOR/ 
THIS HAS BEEN A FRUITFUL VOYAGE... 
AMERICA'S BRILLIANT DR.FLOSS 
AND THE BLIND SAMSON..... 
AS OUR SLAVE... 


WELL, JULIA, MY DEAR , WE'LL 
HAVE QUITE ALITTLE PARTY 
ON THE VOYAGE BACK TO 
OUR "ROCK". 


YES..IN SIX MONTHS WE 
SKOULD CONTROL THE 
WORLD SUPPLY OF 
“FLUID X".. THE 
MIRACLE HEALER. 


IT MUST BE THE 
NEXT DAY... 1 WAS 
SLUGGED... BUT BY 
WHOM ? ... 

ul JUST WOKE UP. 
., SOMEONE HAS 
BEEN PUTTING DROPS 
IN MY BYES... 


.WHERE AM 17? 


AND NOW, 
CARRION ... WE'LL 
SETTLE OUR 
OLD SCORE. 


SSH! SPIRIT. THIS 1S 

DR. FLOSS., WE'RE 
PRISONERS ON MR. 

CARRION'S RAFT.. HOW 

ARE YOUR EYES..CAN 
YOU SEE? I'VE BEEN 
USING THE "FLUID X" 

ON YOU... 


DONT, 
CARRION! 


NOT QUITE ,M’BOY.. 
ULL THROTTLE FLOSS 
IF YOU ADVANCE 1 
ANOTHER STEP..NOW 
BE GOOD ENOUGH TO 
BACK UP TO THE 
TILLER 


BETTER DO 


CARRION Now 
I REMEMBER ... 


OH, IF ONLY I COULD 
SEE...I MUST DO 
SOMETHING..HE HAS 
A BUZZARD..GOT TO 
KNOCK IT OUT FIRST.. 


KEEP GOING, 
SPIRIT..LM HANGING 
ONTO HIM.. 


WE'VE PICKED UP 
A HALE -DROWNED 


WORKER ON THE DOCKS 


“HE TELLS A 
FANTASTIC STORY 
OFA 


BUZZARD..AND 
A SEAGOING 
RAFT. 


SPIRIT. 
DON'T START 
A STRUGGLE.. 


MR. CARRION: 
THAT'S WHO IT IS.. 
GETA PATROL 
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JULIA..GET UP.. 
JULIA..L CAN'T LET 
GO OF THIS SHE- 

b DEVIL... JULIA. 

GET THE SPIRIT. 

T CAN'T 


CONFOUND, 


\N... SPIRIT. KEEP 
YOUR DISTANCE! 


SORT OF PUTS 
US ON EQUAL 
FOOTING, EH, 

CARRION? 


Y SHH. 1 HEAR 


ENGINES..A 


\T'S $0 QUIET..L 


CAN'T SEE ODIRIT.. 
++ STAY WHERE 

YOU ARE /T..ER., 
4 can SEE 


FLOSS 7 WHERE'D 
CARRION GO TO? 


HE'S CRAWLED TO THE 
OTHER END OF THE RAFT... 
»YOW! THE FOG 
IS THICK.. 


YULIA..MY 
POOR FEATHERED 


GOOD GRIEF., NOT 
AGAIN... L MUST HAVE 
BEEN BLOWN 10 BITS 
«DO YOU HAVE ANY 
IDEA OF WHAT IT'S 
LIKE TO REGAIN 
CONSCIOUSNESS 7 
IT'S LIKE 
CLIMBING 
UP A STEEP 
CLIFF! 


NO...MY EYES ARE THREE ... FOOEY.. 
CLOSED...BUT WHY STILL BLIND... STILL... 
KID MYSELF... YET 
MAYBE ..OH,.1..1.. 
TLL OPEN THEM.. 
ONE..TWO... 


LOOK 
HE IS WAKING 
UP.. 


AH, .EBONY.. AND THAT'S DOLANS 
VOICE..UGH/ I DON’T FEEL LIKE 
TALKING... I'M STILL BLIND.. 

I CAN SEE 
AGAIN --- 


CAN SEE 


No..WAIT/ 
WA|T A 4 NUTE.. 


AND FAR OUT AT SEA, 
ANOTHER JOYOUS REUNION 


\6 CELEBRATED.. 
SURVIVED THE BLAST! 
WHERE'S CARRION, JULIA... JULIA... 
DOLAN? YOU'RE ALIVE..OH, THANK 
GOODNESS..YOU'RE ALIVE 
«MY LITTLE FEATHERED 
DARLING.. 


is 
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END OF THE S.S. RAVEN 


BY JOVE! HERE'S 
ONE COMPLETELY UNTOUCHED! 
HOW IT EVER ESCAPED 


BEING HIT IS MIRACULOUS! 


IME 
EVERY ONE OF oun 


HER CREW IS {THE RAVEN | cUPERSTITIONS an Tee HANS NDING) THIS SHIP... WE 
“AKILER ) "GET HER E DANKS ARE ROLNCING) make A RUN FOR 
SHIP? INTO PORT AND ’ HIROSHIMA COME 

: : DUSK, SAKI 


: fits y AYE, HERR MULLER Vy ND 
FOUR: ‘YEARS'LATER TWASA MIRACLE...) “vat ea 


SHE SURVIVED _< 
H ( RO H(N\ 5 WITHOUT EVEN, 
‘ ‘ j Tr AWAY BEFORE 
AUG.6,1945 . y CHARMED. THE YANKEES 
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PP Q 
f\ 6 a STILL O.K... THEN BOARD 
NO ANSWER. HER ANYHOW..AND 
TAKE A PISTOL... 
AHOY THERE... 
HEAVE TO..AND 
STAND BY FoR 
BOARDING.. 
THIS IS THE HARBOR 
PATROL... 
BEE, 


[ THE CAPTAIN'S 
UGH, A MESS TOO.. 


+:GET THE SPIRIT IN 


HEY LOOK/... HERE'S Y HMM..HE'S ) 
A GUY WHO'S STILL < INNO SHAPE 
BREATHIN’... JUMPIN’ a 
VITNEYS IT'S) 

THE SPIRIT, / 


(HOLY COW/ EVER 
NO WONDER 
‘ LAST MEMBER 
THERE WAS V7 oF THE CREW [6 


THE PATROL BOAT AND 
PHONE IN FOR A TOW 


AHH. THE LOG 


MUST BE IN, 


From the log of the S.S.RAVEN... SEPTEMBER 15, 1945 
We are y out from Crake under cover of darkueu. tue have 
after. the Lombing. hike tie, it the 
La place to i 
We 
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DEC.12,1945 . No difficulties. We are aboard the 
Raven 3 months now. We have set up a sort of 
floating laboratory. Only trouble with the crew is 
the rumor that this is a “Killer Ship”... what 
utter nonsense !...We disposed of the rumor 
nonger. We must have discipline. We cannot 
tolerate nonsense. 


LUCKY BREAK! PERFECT FOR 

JUST AT THE COINCIDENCE..THERE 

RIGHT MOMENT. {5 SOMETHING. 

THE SHIP RAMMED UNEARTHLY ABOUT 

THEM... NOT A THIS SHIP. 

SPLINTER LEFT Bere! 
AFLOAT 


But the Raven 
acted... ing 
manner that made 
me realize he was 
right... the ship 
was almost human... 


MeN !T Cau, YOU To 
yO'N ME jy MUTINY f 


SEA-MONSTER THAT 
LOOKS Lixe ASHIPS 


i 


Y, 


JUNE 2,1946. News has come over 
the wireless that von Strohmann 
and his lieutenants have been caught 
andi executed in Frankfort. Hugo and 


I are cut off from our last contact 
with humanity. We must carry on 


< FEW MONTHS OUR 


MARCH9, 1946. The ola! seaman's tales have 
persisted in my mind. The ship at times seems 
controlled by some external power... but strangely 
enough, she is acting for our good... 


‘A COASTAL PATROL, NO! wait... SEE HOW 
HANS/ OPEN FIRES A1\( THE RAVEN SWINGS 
IX ABOUTS HAHA 


y NI 
AAH/ PIPEDREAMS.. THIS 
16 A MAD MISSION ONA 
KILLER SHIP..YES/ DON'T 
THINK I DON'T KNOW... 
THERE'S A CURSE ON THE 

RAVEN, AND THE MEN 
KNOW IT... 


nd 
PLEASE 
¥ CONTROL 
YOURSELF, 
HUGO 


MEWER! 


EXPERIMENTS WILL BE 
FINISHED. WE WILL 

THEN BE OWNERS OF 
ANEW TYPE OF 
WARFARE J 


FEB.1,1947. We have sailed 
these many months short- 
handed. I have sent trust- 
worthy seamen into port to 
secure crew-members. 


...and the end of the 
loose chain swung at 
Hugo, killing him and 
some others... 
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FEB. 3.1947. The seamen have returned with a One of them,a young American, 

most unlikely Jooking aggregation. wl | is Of a distinctly higher type 
than the others.He is definitely] 
not a seaman; from his dress 

I should judge him to be a 

roune professional man... 

YET—he wears amask! 

He interests me.... 

othe 


I have been spending some time questioning the young American, who is of 
remarkable intelligence, and have learned that he is an Outlaw. This explains 
his mask, which, asI recall from the American magazines, is customary dress 
for American criminals, especially in the western states. I think he can be of some 


use to us. 
DON'T BEA FOOL EORIES THAT HAVE 
THEORIES THAT HAVE DIED, 
HERR SPIRIT..IGIVE MULLER! THE DAY OF WORLD 
YOU A CHOICE.. CONQUEST BY A FANATICAL 
JOIN US OR DIE J FEW ISA DREAM THAT DIED 


\N BERLIN... I'M TAKING 
THIS SHIP BACK 


I hove confined 
him to my quarters 
until he regains 
consciousness. 


The Spirit had won. But the instant 
he touched the wheel I knew he had 
another opponent to contend with... 


ANUDDER STRETCH. 


cRew The RAVEN leapt and swerved like 


R 
KEEP THE COPS ABOVE DECKS a wild horse! ... Yes, this is nowa 


OFFA ME WHEN WE/ TLL SKIPPER | | struggle between the Spirit andl the 


LAND AND I PLAY & ; 
BALL WID YOU Pan awercan | | Ste 
NOW. AN AMERICAN 
T WANT (5 
MULLER! 
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FEB, 4,1947...This is the FEB. 5,1947.. Asad FEBG,1947..The Raven is growing FEB.S1947:The Spirit is 
weirdest,most incredible desperate. Nearing the American} | clever witha ship,and 
struggle I have ever seen..| | more men killed coast, she kicked loose her he had her off again in 
the KAVEN strikes blow when the Raven rudder and ran aground... no time... the Raven is 


after blow at the Spirit. | | struck again at the RS 
irit — anal missed. \ e 


FEB.16,1947.. She has done it//.. at high 
something ig brewin, noon yesterday she blew her boiler, killing the 
There ig & Oeathly silence whole crew and maiming the Spirit one 
aboard ship... the Raven is se 
behaving too well... 


FEBIB,I947.... Today I 
struck the blow...The Spirit 
hadh't slept for two days...I 
crept into the cabin, waiting for 
the Raven to give me the 
opportunity. 


responding again _ 
reluctantly... 


...- 1am confined to my cabin 
with serious burns ...but the 
chance I have waited for has 
come! I have found a scalpe: 

-. now it's the Raven anal 
against the Spirit... 


He went down. 
Iam master once more... just the 
Raven and I... \ 


FEB.20,19¢7; ... The Raven may be a JINX SHIP for others...but FEB.25, 1947: My burns do not heal... 
not for me... she is an outlaw, just as 1am...and now that I have my arm causes me agony... I cannot 
the Spirit in chains, she has been running by herself... it is amiraclef control the ship... the Raven picks her 
T only have to touch the wheel,ana she responds! Own course.... 


FEB.27, 1947; Something is wrong. FEB. 28,1947: I have tried to revive the FEB 29,1947! The Spirit is 
The Raven is heading for the American Spirit ...He is alive but unconscious. He unconscious again... the 


coast. She is tricking me. must help me... I will give my research to Raven struck him down to 
- . the Americans if only he will help me... keep him from omputating 
my arm is rotting away... my gongrenous arm.. 
<= 


MARCH 1, 1947: I think the Spirit is dead. 

Iam too weak to investigate. The ship has 

killed him, anol she is waiting for me to die 
‘in 


i ww ww 


22 


3 WHEW = WHAT A NO...IT'S ALMOST IMPOSSIBLE TO BELIEVE.. ; 
7 “VOYAGE..ANY MOREIN ¥ YET-- THERE ITIS... TOO MANY FACTS AYE...SHE'S A 
THAT LOG, LIEUTENANT TO BE UUST COINCIDENCE.. KILLER SHIP AND YOU 
MAY LAY TO THAT... BUT 
WHY DID SHE COME TO 
THIS HARBOR IN 
PARTICULAR? 


VY OH, SALTY, You'Re Just \ / ALL THE 
AN OLD WOMAN... THE DAYS }/ SAME I WISH 
OF OMENS AND FLYING SHE NEVER 

DUTCHMEN ARE - CAME H... 
GONE... 


whats THAT? 


EAD ALL 4gouT 
apis Ciny pgpsteR! 
gFPLOSIQ,, itt? 


383. Originally published September 28, 1947 


SPIRIT / 


WERE YOU LISTENING SHCIB 90 YOU REMEMBER 
TO THE RADIO ON THE AWSOME BELLS’ 
EVENING OF OCT.1, FAMOUS RADIO 
1938 ? DRAMATIZATION OF 
THE INVASION FROM 
THE PLANET 


REMEMBER HOW SCARED THEY © THOUGHT (CHUCKLE) HAHA. SILLY.... "*WASN'T 
EVERYONE WAS... © © °°M IT WAS~ @ THE REAL IT? AN INVASION “s BY 
st THING (122 HEE) MEN FROM ANOTHER 
PLANET.. HABA 


a 
man 
= Ulam 


+e WELL SIR... 


i 
Whe 
My 

Gey 


LATER.. 


* : UI « LEGNORTY 
HAVE You ON! ATE)LOVE.. 1: ot 
EVER WONDERED 
WHAT BECAME OF 
THAT YOUNG GENIUS, 
AWSOME BELLS ? 


HE WENT TO HOLLYWOOD, 
WHERE HE GREW TO 
MANHOOD... A GREAT 
STAR OF HIS OWN 
STUDIO... 


NOW IN PRODUCTION 
“TRIP TO MARS" 
SEQUEL OF "RETURN FROM MARS” 
FROM THE BOOK “MARTIAN MADNESS" 
PRODUCED BY AWSOME BELLS 
DIRECTED BY AWSOME BELLS 
WRITTEN BY AWSOME BELLS 
STARRING MR. AWSOME BELLS 


[GNORT= PEOPLE ARE ALWAYS 

TRYING TO SELL ME STORIES / 
ABOUT INTERPLANETARY 
TRAVEL JUST BECAUSE TL 
HAPPEN TO BE THE WORLD'S 
GREATEST GENIUS AT 
FANTASY .. 2SNoRTS 


WHEW... TM ALL 
\ WORN OUT. 


THE PLANET 
MARS. 


RUDOLF.. 1 AM NOT NOW MR, BELLS.. PLEASE BE 
TO BE BOTHERED WITH REASONABLE... ARTISTIC TEMPERAMENT 
PLOT-PEDDLERSY ‘ CAN BE CARRIED TOO FAR... 


Do YOU UNDERSTAND? 


MR. BELLS.. MARS, THE PLANET 
FROM WHICH I COME, |S 7 E 
PLANNING TO INVADE THE DIFFERENTLY 
4 | THAN EARTHLINGS,7 AND 
MINERALS We Or pneu > THE Wall, yieings AN 
L PEOPLE ON TH, TIO & 
YOU ARE THE ONLY ONE WITH FANTASTIC J WORK FOR US 
ENOUGH IMAGINATION TO 


PYOU..,.ER.. YOUR 1938 
BROADCAST WAS VERY 
AMUSING... 


l HELLO. DAILY ® 7) B very we 
No. AWS OME! PRESS... THIS IS 4 wo WARNED 


i cata na 
PUBLICITY ANGLE... LL 
DON'T KICK THE BORN AANe 

___ SHNOOK OUT. NTC 


|/ HE'S DEAD /...BY JOVE, 
THIS IS MURDER..- 
WELL, MR.AWSOME BELL! 
THIS LOOK6 LIKE YOU'RE O1 
BOy...FEENY WAS SEEN ALIVE 
AS HE ENTERED YOUR — < WAS KILLED 
DRESSING ROOM..HE TRIED \ BY A MAN 
TO PHONE A STORY TO FROM MMAR! 
> THE PRESS., YOU ae . 
OBJECTED AND KILLED )/ WONT SOMEONE 
HIM’? da, BELIEVE MEP 
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 Onox# @/ 
sf Doo! S THEM GO.. 
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‘MEANWHILE..ON THE 
EDGE OF TOW 


HELLO MARS..HELLO 
MARS.. AGENT 
RECONNAISSANCE 

#46 D Duxxasore 
Pode oF ATR? 
REPORTING SLOW 

PROGRESS... 


TM SORRY, SIR, BUT] 

COMPLICATIONS 
HAVE SET IN..VERY 
WELL..BUT GIVE 
ME ABOUT 24 
HOURS...IF 1 FAIL, 

THEN YOU MAY 
CONTINUE WITH 
YOUR OWN PLANS J 


CHOKED, STABBED, OR 
POISONED... YET HE DIED 
INSTANTLY... INTERNAL 
BURNS NEAR THE HEART 
ws ATOMIC RAYS WOULD 
DO THAT... VERY 
PECULIAR, EBONY... 
IS THIS THE ON 
MAN AWSOME BELLS 
DONE MURDERED? 


OH, LET SHADDAP, Y'BIG 

HAM... I NEVER 

DID LIKE Y'R 
PITCHERS 
ANYHOW..+ 


BELLS 


MIST’ SPIRIT... 
WHUTCHO! DOIN 
WIF THAT BOX? 


ATOMIZED 
FOR SURE! 


LOOK LIKE iT? 
HAW! WHY BOY, 
IT'LL TAKE JUST. 
TEN MINUTES TO 
GET ANY JURY 
TO CONVICT Hist 


+ CMON, 

BELLS, WE'RE 
GONNA 

SPRING YA! 


BUT DOLAN.. 
THERE'S MORE 
HERE THAN 
MEETS THE EYE 


>... IT MAY LOOK 


7 SIR 00 you 
REALIZE THAT 
THIS MAKES ME 


EXACTLY WHAT, 
L INTENDED. 
NOW YOU CAN 
CHOOSE... 
ACCEPT MY 

OFFER ..OR BE 
HUNG FORA 
MURDER YOU 

DIDN'T COMMIT? 


Pt tink we'LL SSONE THousaND 4 
9 ALL YOU GET, 


I HAVEN'T MUCH 
TIME..UNLESS I GET S 
” MR. BELLS TO AGREE, 
MY PLANET WILL 
SEND A FORCE OF 
DISCS DOWN ON 
THIS PLANET... 


HE'S..HE WENT UP IN 
SMOKE BEFORE ME EYES..cASp_ 


TIM GOIN' W'S ee be ey 
IM GOING 


ZA MERE AGENT? NEVER! TWO ne KUIEGS 
d ON EITHER SIDE... 
LAWSOME BELLS.WILL | ONE MILLION PEOPLE 
GATHERED IN THE VALLEY 
+. AND THERE ATOP PIKE'S 
PEAK I STAND..A PAUSE.. 
I SPEAK..CS'LL WRITE MY 
OWN SCRIPT, OF COURSE!) 


REWARDED WHEN OUR 7 
INVASION OF EARTH 2 


ON PART...NO..I CAN 
1S COMPLETED... 


SEE MYSELF NOW... A 
SPOTLIGHT ON 


TSK TSK..POOR LAD. 
THE SHOCK OF SEEING 
A MAN DISINTEGRATED 
DROVE HIM INSANE..SiGH... 
I SUPPOSE IT IS A 
SHOCKING EXPERIENCE..< 


TLL MAKE CECIL 8." 


Y CEMEEL LOOK 
LIKE A PIKER... 


= 
e GIVE UP. HE'S 
7 HOPELESS 7 
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AND 50, LATER,ON GET IN YOUR SHIP AND WE WILL SENDA © 
THE EDGE OF TOWN.. CLIMB TO THE SUB- FLEET OF DISCS TO 
e WAV” AF STRATOSPHERE... b> PHOTOGRAPH THIS 
I. THERE YOU WILL (7 PLANET AND RETURN 


CALLING MARS..THIS i OW YOURSE! " TO US.. 
ASENT #46 dun Pf BLOW YOURSELF, TO US 


\ / of 
rT HAVE FAILED TO 4 
ENLIST BELLS..HE S 

DOES NOT SEE EWA a" 


‘i 


THAT SNATCH YOU 

PULLED WASN'T VERY 
SMART, SNIFTER.. 
WHERE'S YOUR 
PAL LOOY? 


SHORT CIRCUIT, PROBABLY... 
MOVIE STUDIOS ‘USE ALL SORTS 
WELL ,SPIRIT..WE JUST MORE TO THIG.. OF GADGETS...NOW IF YOU GIVE 
RELEASED AWSOME BELLS...THE WHAT ABOUT ME THAT MARTIAN INVASION 
CORONER LISTS THE AGENT'S THE A STUFF AGAIN, I'LL SEND YOU 
DEATH AS HEART FAILURE... RADIOACTIVE TO THE BOOBY HATCH 
$O THAT CLEARS HIM HOLE IN THAT WITH 6NIFTER I 
S WALL? ; Mi 


BAH/ YOU'RE JUST AND $O..AS A ROCKET SHIP BURSTS INTO 
(BUT 1 TELL YOU _ TRYING TO REPEAT THE ATOMIC DUST 40,000 FEET ABOVE THE EARTH... 
SIR.. THIS IS TRUE. SAME STUNT YOU PULLED ee e 
YOU HAVE THE 4A P IN 1938... BEAT IT, YOU 
WORD OF PUBLICITY-HUNGRY HAM... 
AWSOME BELLS! I WONT FALL FOR THAT 


TL KNOW IT'S 
ABSURD...YET I HAVE 
A STRANGE FEELING IT 
IS TRUE... T WONDER 
HOW THE INVASION 
WILL START... 
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NOW, ONE WOULD THINK OUR STORY 
SHOULD END RIGHT THERE.. 


os BUT... 


ON JUNE 25, 1947...THE NEWS 
TICKER IN POLICE COMISSIONER 
DOLAN'S- OFFICE CAME ALIVE... 


SLATER 
, _ CLATTER 
LATTER 


June 25-- Boise Idaho pilot re- 
ports seeing nine metallic disk- 
like objects flying in formation 
over CascadeMountains in 
Washington at an estimated 
speed of 1,200 miles per hour-- 
authorities are skeptical--a 


Nee 

Military authorities 
investigating discs-- P-51’s 
cruising over Cascade Mountains 
with photographic equipment-- 
early results negative-------- 


June 30--More reports on flyin; 
saucers --Bert Monk ,Winnetka I11. 
postman describes disk with 
ribbed framework, motor, and. 


propellor in center flying slowly --Frederick L Simpson Topeka 


at altitude of 400 feet---- Kan. reports six circular objects, 
Trenton NJ housewife claims metal gach the size of a five room 


TO WHOEVER F; 
4 His NOTE NS 


DDISCES,, 
THERE 


ae: : Mies : S 
ABOUT WHAT BY 1973 THE NUMBER OF AMERICANS WHO REPORTED “SIGHTINGS” OF UFOs 
MAPPENED REACHED AN ALL TIME HIGH . . . TWICE AS MANY AS IN 1966. A NATIONALLY 


SINCE THEN RESPECTED POLLING GROUP REPORTED THAT 51% OF AMERICANS SURVEYED 
e IN 1973 BELIEVED THAT EXTRA-TERRESTRIAL VEHICLES HAVE VISITED EARTH. 
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CHICAGO SUNDAY 


SUN...TIMES 


SUNDAY, OCTOBER 5, 1947 


Ree XY] XX] 
OX XE Ch) 
Wy 82Ox0 


% 


The Spirit "PAGE 2 OCTOBER 5, 1947 


Onc: UPON A TIME IN CENTRAL CITY THERE LIVED AN EX-SHOPLIFTER NAMED MA HARRIDAN 


ANO HER THREE DAUGHTERS. j > 
NOw MA (WHO WAS OUT ON PAROLE) HAD JUST FINIGHED A TWO YEAR RAP..SHE WAS REALLY 
INNOCENT OF EVERYTHING... GHE WAS JUST TRYING TO CHANGE THEM NYLONS FORA LARGER SIZE... 


NYHOW MA DECIDED THAT CRIME DOES NOT PAY, AND IN AN EFFORT TO BRING HER GIRLS UP 
STRAIGHT, GHE OPENED A RESPECTABLE EATERY-... : 


UT THE THIRD. CINDERELLA,WAS A STEP- 
AND DESIRE ,WERE PERFECT LADIES, 60 MA AUGHTER,AND MA, KNOWING HER SWEET 
WAYS AND GENTLE DISPOSITION WOULD . 


KEPT THEM AT THE TABLES, SERVING THE 
GITTING GUESTS (HOPING. OF COURIGE THEY MAKE THE OLDER SISTERS LOOK LIKE 
b) PIKERS, KEPT THE POOR LITTLE 


WOULD MARRY RICH HUSBANDS, 
THING IN THE KITCHEN... 


«POR THE CRUEL STEPMOTHER ALLOWED NO ONE 
NEAR HER, AND THE SWEET LITTLE THING SPENT 
A LONELY LIFE AMID THE POTS AND PANS A 


“PACE 3 


The Spirit 


: OH, BROTHER, IF ALL 
fey COPS WERE AS HAND- 
SOME AS YOU. I'D JOIN 

THE FORCE! j 


OH, HOW POOR CINDERELLA 
PINEP TO GO... 


} 
OOR LITTLE DELINQUENT JUST PINED AwAy..: 


PS BUT THAT's STUPID. J 


[WHILE HER SISTERS GAILY DRESSED, OUR 


ty OH, THIS ISN'T OFFICIAL 
BROKE MY t WONDER iF YOU'D LET 
PAROLE? ME PUT UP THIS Pe 

: ’ -. POSTER ANNOUNCING 
Ze a, THE POLICEMEN'S BALL. DIL 


ie? GIVE YOU TWO FREE 
5 _ PASSES 


"WHY, L AIN'T 


L660 MY CLOTHES . 


ONEBY DOPES WORK.. Y'LITTLE CROOK . 


YATTATA yart ATA... 
NAG. NAG, NAG...CAN'TCHA 
LEMME THINK £.0'LL 
FIGGER A WAY TO 
CRACK THAT CAN.. 


OK, O.6.. AND 
WHILE YOU BEAT 
THAT KNUCKLE YOU 
CALL ABRAIN J. D'LL 
FEED ME FACE 


The Spirit 


A PERSIN 
COULD STARVE 
T'DBATH ON THE SLOPS 


; HULLO, MRS. ENAKY. 
AGAIN, BH? Y'R OL LADY SOIVES I 


r OBARIE, IF SHE 
ide 7 OL LADY, 


/ f 4 
KNOW NUTHIN'7 DIN'TCH 
EVER READ CINDERELLA? 


WHADDYA MEAN, 
HELP HER..SHE CAN 
HELP US..DID \T EVER 
OCCUR TO YOUSE 
THAT THE POLICEMEN’'S 
BALL IS HELD IN EAGLE 
HALL ... WHICH IS 
RIGHT NEXT POOR 


TO THE EAGLE 
NATIONAL 


+e HEY SNAKY... 
os BO SOMETHIN’ 


PACE 4 


OCTOBER 5, 1947 


Y'KNOW, DEARIE SHE KEEPS ME HERE. 


YOU'RE A'REAL Gdop- 


SHE'S SO MEAN T'ME 

1 CAN'T EVEN GO TO 
THE POLICEMEN'S BALL 

BECAUSE I AINT GOT NO 
ORESS TO WEAR... 


A 
DIRTY, CRYIN’ 
SHAME.. NOW, NOW, 
DON'T CRY, DEARIE.. 
TILL GIT MR. SNAKY 
TO FIX IT 50'S 
YOU. CAN GO 
TOO! 


a{ YEAH, Y@AH... 
NOW ALL 
Y'IGOTTA DO 


CHEE, MRS. SNAKY.. © 
= IT'S BEAUTIFUL... YOUSE 
PL MUST BE ME FAIRY r 
2 GODMOTHER! / IG ALITTLE 

FAVOR FOR US 


D934 AND WE'LL FIX IT 
$0'S YOU CAN GO IN 
B\ STYLE. CHAUFFEUR. 
\ LIMOUSINE... 


W REMEMBER, CINDERELLA... 
MIDNIGHT YUH SNEAK UP 


HAVE A GOOD TIME, YES, 

DEARIE... BUT REMEMBER... FAIRY 

AT MIDNIGHT.1’.. \F YOU SNAFF | GODMOTHER! 

IT, DEARIE, LLL KICK Y'R : ; f 
BRAINS OUT... 


SE BEen 


a BEAT IT, SISTER, 
Kl |] | ORIPPY STAG LINE... } , . OR LLL PUT TH’ 


oe WER: AHA.- NOW THERE'S SLUG ON YA 
 BHeY, HOW'D * HGgST.CINDERELLA) AAH, SHADAP! A HUNK OF MAN, , oa , 
SHE GET IN HERE? BEAT IT? HOW'S THE WHAT I CALL. : 
— MAN SITUATION, ‘ 


GIRLS7 


i Pees 


.-AND..£R.. WASN'T © 
THAT “COMBINATION 

MOE" WHO DROVE YOU 

UP TONIGHT IN A 
BULLETPROOF CAR? J 


‘The Spirit 
THE BANO 


" Oaew Ri 1s 
WAIT'LL I GET 

THAT DOUBLE: 

CROSSIN’ DAME/ 


bP RACKET ALL EVENING.. 


LOOK our We 
SPIRIT.. S 


BEHIND 


GOT THE SOUR \ 
CARVER? 


WALL'S JUST 
LIKE TISSUE 


1 WAS ON TO YOUR LITTLE 
COME OUT,’ 


i are WES 


: pA 


y) 


Your 


ae! 


PAGE The Spirit 


AND THE NEXT DAY IN SPITE OF 
mR OL fag GHE STILL 

AE? OF THE GLAMOROUS 

} [BALL ANP HER HEART THROBBED 

4 pd THE THRILL OF iT... 


GAL WAS SEEN UPSTAIRS 

«.NO. COURT WILL ADMIT / SLIPPER SHE 

SUCH DOUBTFUL <p LEFT WILL STICK 
BVIDENCE.. Y'GOTTA THE AP ON HER 

PROVE SHE WAS POWN LIKE A POROUS 

LC IN THE SHAPT/ A = PLASTER / 


ony 


AT LAST HE HAD FOUND 
HER... 


UNTIL AT LAST HE 
CAME TO CINDERELLA 
Bip ' j Zz 
i” Ee 


GEE..THIG DON'T 
{ FIT., IT PROVES IT 
WAN'T MES 


VY DAYS Be NGTALLED HER 
Le OF THE LAND... 


ANO_ THAT, 

LITTLE ONES, 
16 THE STORY OF 
CINDERELLA, 


CHICAGO SUNDAY 


SUN.,..TIMES 


AYE, LADDIE..BOOT I'VE 
ONLY ARRIVED IN CENTRAL 
CITY YESTERDAY.. NOO 
IF YE'LL GIVE ME YOUR 
ADDRESS ILL BE 

RIGHT OVER.. 


HELLO, MR. MEDOOL. 
SOHO SANDER AGAIN.. W ABOUT 
THAT PROTECTION FOR MY PAPERS.. 
1S. CROYDS GOING TO INSURE IT?..I'VE 
GOT TO GET RID OF THEM AT ONCE.. 
ARE YOU THEIR AGENT OR 


AREN'T YOU? 


WHISSHTS ‘TIS 
A BONNIE WAY 
TO START A 
INSURANCE 

POLICY, NOO/, 


The Spirit 


POLICE HEADQUARTERS.. 


I'VE TRACED THAT CALL, 


ON OUR WAY YOU'D BETTER 
bh TELL ME WHAT THIS IS ALL 
ABOLT/ 


WOULD CROYDS OF 
GLASGOW INSURE 
BLACKMAIL PAPERS, ) AYE. 

7 WE 

INSURE 

EVERYTHING 

FROM FALSE 

EYELASHES 

TO. 


SHE RAN IN HERE. 
WHIS6HT...'TIG DARK 
IN HERE. 


ITS SOHO 
SANDER'S 


APDRESS.. 4 


TLL KICK THE 


DOOR OPEN.. 


WAL NOO, AZ Y'KNOW, 
CROYDS O'GLASGOW 
IS WILLIN’ TO INGURE 
MEDOOL..NOW WHILE WE'RE ) ANYTHING..LAST MONTH 
WE HAD A REQUEST TO 
INSURE A FILE.O', 
PAPERS. 


OCTOBER 12, 1947 


WHAT WAS IN THE PAPERS ) A FORMER THIEF NAMED 
AND WHO WANTED TO / SOHO SANDER..HE'S THE 
INSURE THEM? < MON WE'RE GOIN’ TO SEE... 
. AZ FURR THE PAPERG.. THEY 
CONTAIN AN EXPOSE OF 
SOMEONE IMPORTANT, TLL 
WAGER... 


AYE.COULD 
BE.. SHE IS 
EMPLOYED 
BY CROYDS | 
Too, YkKNOw! 


SATIN'S 
DAUGHTER 
HILDIE? 


+. LOOKS SUSPICIOUS, 

DOESN'T IT, M¢DOOL.. THROW ,, 

your AUTOMATIC ON THE 
FLOOR, DOLAN/ 


QUITE CLEAR NOO 
- Y' DISCOVERED 
THAT THE PAPERS 
HE HELD WERE LOOKS OF 
ABOUT YOU..AND \\ THINGS, / 
——/ WITH THE FORTHCOMIN') SWIPED: 
_{ WEDDIN’ TWixT You 
AN' LORD ELBy.. 


FROM THE 


OCTOBER 12, 1947 


4 FEW MINUTES LATER. THEY WONT 
Lz FOLLOW US FOR 
A BIT.. THEY KNO 
TLL USE THIS 
PISTOL IF I 
HAVE TO! 


Y WHAT'S HAPPENED TO. THE DON'T BE StuPiD. WY ONE THING YOU CAN DO.. 


SMART OL' SATIN WHO USED ) THAT IDEA WOULD TAKE CARE OF HILDIE UNTIL 
TO RUN RINGS AROUND ME / REALLY BRAND MEA 1 CALL FOR HER AGAIN 
.. WHY DION'T YOU LET CROOK,.ANYWAY, T 
GANDER INSURE THOSE DION'T MURDER SOHO, ; 
PAPERS, AND SWIPE \ IT WAS SELF DEFENGE.., 

‘EM LATER? NOW IF YOU'LL 

7 STAND ASIDE, T'LL TRY 
TO MAKE THE BOAT 
FOR ENGLAND. 


LISTEN TO ME...LORD ELBY WILL 
MARRY ME ONLY ON CONDITION 
T RETURN THESE PAPERS TO HIM. 
DO YOU UNDERSTAND? /4 
THIS IS MY ONE LAST CHANCE 
FOR THE KIND OF LIFET & 
MUST GIVE HILDIE..I'M 
HER MOTHER..I WILL DIE 
FOR HER...OR EVEN 
KILL... NOW STEP J 
ASIDE? f 


The Spirit 


IVE BEEN 
FOLLOWING SOHO 
FOR WEEKS..WHEN 
YOU ARRIVED 1 

KNEW WHAT 
WOULD HAPPEN.. 
40 1 TRAILED 

YOU HERE... 


GURE.. BUT 
LM NOT GOING » 
TO LET YOU Gof | 


The Spirit DA ; OCTOBER 12, 1947 


‘CALL DOLAN. \>—— LORD ELBy IS RIGHT 
HERE. WAITING. 


AFEW MINUTES LATER. | 


HALT, Lassies Peers, 
Tobe yer | / 


ee..AdEM! 
1 BELIEVE |) 


ab te 


YP Nesteeony..cAMe TO 
YOUR APAHTMENT 
AND. WAS PROMPTLY 
BUNGED BY THAT 4 
SPIRIT PERGON...1 SAY, 
MDEAH, DO YOU HAVE 
THE PAPAHS 7 


I'M AFRAID 
IT'S QUITE IMPOSSIBLE 
NOW... QUITE? 


WELL, UNLESS ‘YOU 
HAVE SOMETHING MORE 
TO SAY,LORD ELBY,IM 

HOLDING SATIN ON 

MANSLAUGHTER 


of CHARGES. 


FOR A 
FATHERS J 


...POUND ASHES IN 
YOUR POCKET... 


YOu GOT TO SOHO 
FIRST... STOLE THE 


Bp I HOPE YOU OON'T 
WEAKEN TOO SOON... 
BECAUSE TAM GOING TO 
BEAT YOU TO WITHIN AN 
INCA OF YOUR ROTTEN 

LIPS AND, Slo, ENJOY 
1 


TELL SJ 
REPORTERS 
_THE TRUTH? 


The Spirit OCTOBER 12,-1947 
$) Ni = . 


ELBY HAS SOMETHING TO 
GAY... IN SATIN'NG 
BEHALF? 


ey Ghsp PUFF JUST PUFF JUST A 
MOMENT, DOLAN.. 1 THINK LORD 


The Spirit 


OBER 12, 1947 
W ...AND t FURTHER SWEAR \ WELL..THAT - 9D AYE, AN'HE 
THAT WHILE 1 HID IN SOHO 


SANDER'S APARTMENT,I SAW 
HIM GHOOT FIRGST..-HE : 
WOULD HAVE KILLED HER HAD 2 
» SHE NOT FIRED IN, - J | TO ENGLAND... THERE 
DEFENSE oe Tt WILL AVENGE MYSELF 
a i LEGALLY 


CLINCHES IT... CAN 00 IT..! 
SATIN'S A PREE } 
WOMAN? 


THAT, OF COURSE, /.HO-HUM.. 

(| SEE YOU_IN P OEAR...WE'RE IN FOR/ SUPPOSE... WOULD SOLVE IT, SOMEHOW 1 
ENGLAND Ss / A DIFFICULT TIME.. oF ‘| | DARLING... BUT IN HAVE A FEELING 

~~ AMERICAN CITIZENSHIP A THREE DAYS THAT THAT THE 
IS NOT LIKELY. — VERY MAN 1S 
RIGHT UNDER 


i IS A PRECIOUS THING... 
IT 1S ONE THING : 
THAT CANNOT = OUR NOGES.. 


BE BOUGHT! 


THERE MUST (LM NOT COMING OUT 
BE SOMEONE... UNTIL THAT WOMAN 15 
WHY, 1 CAN THINK - OUT OR TH ye 
OF ONE” 
GALLANT MAN 
RIGHT OFFI 


E 
~ COUNTR' 
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DOLE GANG EZ 


BEFORE YOU 
START READING THIS 
STORY, 1 WANT TO STATE 
FLATLY THAT LAM NOT A 
SUPERSTITIOUS MAN... THAT 
I BELIEVE IN COLD FACTS 
ONLY... AND THAT I THINK 
SUPERNATURAL OCCURRENCES 
ARE STRICTLY THE 
BUNK / 


BUT... IF YOU ARE A PATSY 
FOR THIS KIND OF STUFF... 
HERE ARE THE FACTS... 


Qn the winter of 1905 Joe Jones and his partner prospector 
found a gold mine near Yusek ,Alaska.... 
ow Joedones was an ordinary guy... not much different 
from you or me.... 
NOW_TO THE CLAIMS 


OFFICE...AND IN ONE HOUR 
THE MINE WILL BELONG TO 
ME 


me 


Put... the sudden strike threw 
him off balance and he..er... 
“liquidated” the partnership 
on the spot...- 

(TR 


17 


18 


HURRY UP WITH 

THOSE PAPERS... 
IM GOING OUT 
ON A SPREE? 


IT'S AN 
66) fe 
LI 
OF ox. DISCOVERY... , 
OK 7 
Y fr 
>> 
< Y 


Yes,Joe Jones 
got there, 
all right. 
But wate. 
what happen: 


YOUR NAME...EXACTLY 


By 1920 Joe Jones the miner had 
LIKE MINE /7 used the revenue to purchase a 
. Ni Remember : joint...but things went bad and he 
EXCLUSIVE that, please: began to fix the wheels... 
ABOUT “JOE 
ea Read it again... AND Now, You 
Been abokabo RAT, WHILE MY BOYS 
el BREAK UP Y'R JOINT 
SOMETIME... your memory... IM GONNA TEACH 
pe YOU A PERMANENT 
it is LESSON... 
important // 
because 


from here on 
in things move 


awfully 
fast... 
AwFULLY By leas: 
4 LZ : 
FAST : Lats |_| RX? 
HOLD IT, WHAT. JOE JONES 
AYAX r AK YOU!? £2 Sie NAME.. 
Fe TH..THE CLAIMS ) SAME'S YOURS.. 
AGENT... ANY TIME 
? YOU'RE IN 
TROUBLE AGAIN 
BS TLL BE GLAD TO 
& fo HELP 7 
: aN 
Lp 
y y 
= 
= oy 
(\ Cj if iS 
3 ENG 


Joe cashed in his chips and tried a new €R.. 1D LIKE TO CASH 


field of enterprise... Chicago... where he IN MY POOR WIFE'S 
married a meat-packer’s orphaned Ube tad sal Ba 


daughter... 


WE'RE JUST DELIGHTED, MR. CERTAINLY! 
JONES...POOR DEAR MEHITABEL RW THE TICKET, 
NEEDS A BIG STRONG MAN LIKE YOU PLEASE. 
TO HELP HER RUN THE BUSINESS.. 4 


mailing -% 
a ALED 
N TRAVEL! JN $ 


‘A. COMMON 

DELUSION FORM THANK YOu, and so...October 

OF SCHITZOPHRENIA VOCs of 1947 found 

». COMBINATION OF A WHAT ; 

PERSECUTION COMPLEX ) RELIEF, Joe ie. = 

AND A SPLIT IM BEGINNING Central City, 

No eucn PERSON Wa “aaeapy gh tu a 
L ! A 

REALLY EXISTS! business... 

... NOW TAKE 


THIS SEDATIVE... 


\ 
B d 
: ee 
i? ~~ 
ne Ss 
a ro @ = A = f 
Vig’ © ee ee ee 


eS) ea 


.-the business TOMORROW THE JUST $100,000. ] Jun JONES 


BANK AUDITORS J] [7..JUsT A MEASLY P : 
went along but | Come AND 1 100,000 16 ALL “YOU U-HUH., 
Jones couldnt Pstitt CAN'T MAKE | | 1 NEED TO | ih) AGA|NI 
play it straight.. [UP THAT SHORTAGE, COVER ME... . 
one night,upon 
checking his 
books... v7 4 


NAS Ss 
5 BS" “) 
> . q 
7 f 
il 
THIS HAS THERE ARE MANY BUT DON'T worry... F--FOREVER? 
6oT To STOP! MYSTERIES ON EARTH] [[ TONIGHT YOU WILL BE RID H--HE'S GOING 
0 “ANS We Don't OF ME...FOREVER I JO KILL ME..GOT 
1-1 THOUGHT YOD WERE UNDERSTAND... . TO GET TO THE 
A MIRAGE..BUT NOW I SEE WE ARE LINKED BY — POLICE... 
YOU ARE REAL... 1 CAN'T SOME BIG % 
UNDERSTAND THIS... INVISIBLE FORCE.. D 5 
Lea ‘aN 
Me 7 
C CA 
t 3 5 NY 
rf R Dr f 4, \ 
7 j d 
ie z ass 
iV" &. * i 
Sh > & ! 
\ at) CAN | | Cie 
~) a) 0 Ae IE 
pe 
A DOPPELGANGER DOLAN.. THIS JONES..I THINK 
AN Exact’ "| | COMPLEX. HE's 16 THE SPIRIT. YOU HAD BETTER 
NOW STOP BLUBBERING) DOUBLE OF | | aah cNarKOM ee eS STAY RIGHT HERE! 
ME JONES, ANDTECE Fe ME cBEN . HE MERELY JUST TRAILED 
DR. EIKYEW ABOUT iT/_/ FOLLOWING THINKS umm. 1 PTHE BANK ROBBER 
HS Me THAT... OH. TO 81 VISTA 
TROUBLE .GOING Boe sat | L names Joe 
st ee Mi 
pocRIEE ME PHONE.. JONES... 
EXPECT HIM 
TO SHOW UP 
ANY MINUTE. « 
GOOD! KEEP 
ME POSTED! 


2 oy 
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and so,at that very moment... 


+. LOOK, SPIRIT. HMM»... YES.. BUT IT'S 
THE LOOT TAKEN 
FROM THE BANK.. 


FOLLOWING 
HIM, LOOKS. 
LIKE A FIGHT 
TO THE FINISH.. 
BETTER GET 

ey ADOC 


THIS SHOULD 
PLACE ME RIGHT 
AT HIS WINDOW... 


MEANWHILE ASST SPIRIT. 
LEMME GO IN 
STOPS costoe! AFTER HIM 
LEE YA CRAWLIN' SH-H+H... 
AROUND OUT THERE! ’ NO? WAIT 
RIGHT HERE.. 
F I'M GOING IN 
IN TO SEE IF 
i HE'LL LISTEN 
-3 TO REASON! 
TS] 
e = ‘ 
Sr, e 
iS) 
\\ cma 
JONES, DON'T | 
BE A FOOL \ 
GIVE UP AND GAVE \ 9 
YOUR LIFE...WE'VE e 
GOT YOU SURROUNDED . 
Y 
ghNG/igANG 
eo 
4 \ 
oe = 
eo m\ 


HELLO COMMISSIONER DOLAN.. THIS 


1S SAM KLINK... 


HE SHOT UP THE 


SPIRIT PRETTY BADLY... Qok#// 
TM GOING IN MYSELF AND YOU'D 
BETTER SEND THE “MEAT-WAGON” 


OUT HERES 
\ {| | | a 8) 
a + 
= _— 
} | KS) ea 
R e 
[A 
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HERE, SAM... 
GRAB THE LINE 
P AND PULL.. 
Hi 
}) 
HI | 
wa 
}| g 
ip 
A ‘n 
« Cas 
) . WHEWS 
GUESS HE 
By g LISTEN TO 
2G : 
rene: REASON.. 
WN 
UY md 
& Wi 
= 4h | | 
> P i 
| Ls 
eal ’ 
oy 


2 NO.. no..NO! 


DON'T LET THEM 
KILL HIM.. DON'T YOU 
UNDERSTAND..|IF THEY 

SHOOT HIM IT'LL... 


WHY, THE 
DIRTY ROTTEN 
RAT.. HE SHOT 
YOU IN COLD 

BLOOD y 


€ 4 


TAKE IT EASY, 
JONES..THE WIRE 
1S OPEN..WE CAN 
HEAR WHAT'S GOING 
ON... SEND AN 


AMBULANCE OUT 

THERE, DOC.., 
KLINK SOUNDS 

SHOOTIN’ MAD 7 


KLINK'S PROBABLY 
CRAWLIN' UP THE BACK 


HE'S DEAD, siz! \I 
.. CAN'T UNDERSTAND 
iT..HIS HEART WAS 


If you care to check... 


There’s an old legend in German folklore which 
tells of the"Doppelganger”, who was supposed to 
be a man’s second-self,or an exact physical duplicate 
who pursues him relentlessly... some laugh and say 
this shadowy counterpart is a man’s evil nature.... 
some figure it’s his conscience... and some say it’s 
just a lot of eyewash.... 


BUT.WE KNOW BETTER... 


f DON" ZI WE? 
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%\ 


THE BURNING OF P.S. 43 


WA iN Y Hi | \ si Wy.) J Ke 


N THE YEAR 167Z THE COLONY WHERE 
CENTRAL CITY NOW STANDS WAS THE 
SCENE OF A BLOODY TRIAL.... 
A LAW HAD BEEN PASSED FORBIDDING THE 
reacrice OF WITCHCRAFT... 50 EXACTLY 35 


OYAL CITIZENS WERE ACCUSED AND PUT 
TO DEATH FOR THE CRIME... 


pe { 
ae 2 .) a 
wtp 


coe 


4 ONCE A YEAR AT THE END OF DAY, ALL 
pore BR] THE KIDS WOULD LISTEN WHILE SHE 
SCARED THE HECK OUT OF THEM WITH 
THE GRISLIEST HALLOWEEN STORIES 
YOU HAVE EVER HEARD. 


y+ AND $O..HEH Hew HEH 
WHAT WAS LEFT OF THE 
EVIL KING I PLACED IN 
A HOLLOW OF A ROTTEN 
OAK TREE! Cacele 


CACKLE CACK 
lated Le 
Ss 0 
Ae . 
q ¢ (\ 
a ¥ eS) Ml 
vA x 
a Co “ Gr i 
f M Bn, eu 


OF COURSE! 
IM A 100 %-- 1474 THEN DO 
GENERATION WITCH... \ SOMETHING 
WHY, THE SALEM BRANCH ] PROGRESSIVE 
OF MY FAMILY WAS WITH YOUR. 
FAMOUS J WITCHCRAFT... 


LIKE 
LIBERATING US 
BY BURNIN’ 
DOWN P.5.43/ 


OH YEAH..? 


7A YEAH! 
| SHOW 


US 
THAT! 
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IT WAS A FAIRLY SUCCESSFUL PURGE... 
FOR BY 1947 THE ONLY WITCH LEFT IN CENTRAL 
CITY LIVED IN SOLITUDE ON CAULDRON HILL, 
RIGHT NEAR PUBLIC SCHOOL 43... AND EVEN 
SHE HAD TO DEPEND UPON RAG-PICKING 
FOR A LIVING... 


s 


YARAH... WHAT A LOTTA 


OH, QUIET! 
GOSH! I SOUP...WHY, THAT'S THE } HAZEL IS 
VERY_REACTIONARY A REAL 
4A LITERATURE ADULTS WITCH... 
00904 7 WOULD HAVE US READ AINTCHA, 
TO KEEP US KIDS WITCH 
FROM GROWING UP TO HAZEL? 
USURP THEIR 
POSITION IN 
SOCIETY) 


BR..WELL,., GULP .. AHEM..NOW 
I DON'T GUARANTEE THIS 
CURSE'LL WORK..nE” HEH, 
THIS HORSEHAIR MAY BE 
OLD... 6TAND BACK / 


THE NEXT MORNING... 
GASOLINE 
S/ STARTED IT. 
IL HAVE A FEW 
CLUES.. BUT 
TVE SENT 
EBONY OUT TO 
VV CHECK WITH THE 
KIDS... THEY MIGHT 
HAVE SEEN 
SOMEONE 
PROWLING ABOUT. 


THANK GOODNESS 
IT HAPPENED AFTER HOURS 
s.NO ONE WAG KILLED... 
.GOT_ANY CLUES, 
SPIRIT? Y'BEEN 
SCRABBLING THROUGH 
THE RUINS OF THE 
SCHOOL FOR HOURS! 


OL' HAZEL MACBETH 
THE WITCH HEXED THE 


WE KNOW... BUT 
1 THINK, EBONY, YOUD 
BEST NOT AST UG... 
IT WUZ 


TERRIBLE! 


HULLO KIDS... AHM 
INVESTIGATIN' THE SCHOOL 
BURNIN’... DO ANY OF 

YO’ KIDS KNOW WHO 
COULD HAVE DONE IT ? 


SINCE WHEN DO’ HUBERT 
SMOKE CIGARS AND DRINK 


BUILDING RIGHT 
BEFORE OUR 
EYES. 


HE'S HAD A NASTY 
SHOCK... 
DOUBLE FRAPPES? YEAH. 
HE'S LOST 
HIS IDEELS, 
CN HE SAYS.. 


1 USED TO BELIEVE ONLY IN 

SCIENTIFIC FACTS... UNTIL I 

SAW OUR SCHOOL BURNED 
DOWN BY ..6%p.. WITCHCRAFT! 


HUBERT! How COME 
YOU ARE SHOCKED 7 
SPEAK TO ME / 


WELL, FIREBUG! 
DOES THIS Look 
LIKE WITCHCRAFT 7 


THAT'S THE 
SAME BRAND 
“FIREBUG” BUTTS 


MIST‘ SPIRIT.. YO’ AINT USES... 


GONNA BELIEVE THIS, 
BUT THERE ARE 
EYE -WITNESSES 
WHUT'LL SWEAR IT 

WUZ BURNED BY 

WITCHCRAFT. 


I HAVE GOOD REAGON TO THIS TIMB,) HEY, 
BELIEVE THAT WARD HEALY HEAL Y, PHO! 
.. AND_NOW, DUE TO ORDERED FIREBUG BUTTS /” YOUR BIG) ...00 
THE BMBRGENCY CREATED ) Goop TO BURN DOWN THE POLITICAL “~ SOMB- 
BY THE P.S.43 DISAGTER, SCHOOL GO HB'D GBT THAT J CONNECTIONS )THING.. 
WB WILL AWARD THE REBUILDING CONTRACT ¥ / WONT HELP / YOURE 
REBUILDING CONTRACT TO YOU AT MY 
MR. WARD HBALY WHO HAS ALL... ) LAWYBR.. 
THE ONLY BID SO FAR... 
> 
y — . 
\ 
ul an fas’ | i} 
— z 
JUST A EN FIREBUG YEAH...1,.DECIDED | 6R-WAIT...I GOT ANOTHER \ DOLAN 
MOMENT, | BUTTS , TO TURN STATE'S LOOPHOLE... AHEM.. HAS WHO. Me? 
ON WHAT HIMSELF F WITNESS... WHO'LL TEACH THE DEAR / OFFERED TO ) 1 NEVER... 
EVIDENCE ARE. WT. TYKBS WulLs HOvEE, que OW=HY-SOEH. 
iT ANI ILDREN A PRECINCT 
ARREST MY CLIENT 7 CONTRACTOR 7 DURING FULL OF 
WH ie maxing ANSWER THAT? NORMAL SCHOOL KIDS. 
THB CHARGE? e 00% on... 
N\ B ; ‘ 
\ 4 \ e » 3! 
+ 7] at . . 
f 2 yh 
. \ Ws yy ‘ 
EC 1 
AY 
ID $0..LATER AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS... _O.K. HEALY... WE'RE SHHH... WE 
BOOKIN’ YA... BUT TLL BUT THIS IS GOTTA BE 
GIVE Y'24 HOURS GRACE.. EXTRAORDINARY 7 CAREFUL... 
DURING THAT TIME YOU'D <7 WARD HBALY HAS 
BETTER HAVE PROOF YoU ALOT OF 
DID NOT PLOT THE POLITICAL 
3 FIRE. POWER.. 
> SY, 
q aN \ } (3 
by Lk 
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THAT NIGHT... 


1 6) E UP. 7) 20, YOU REALIZE ) WHY, HAZEL 
Vi J) wear THis DOES THE WITCH 
1 IVE TO MY POLITICAL 4 DID IT; SIGH BY 
SN [THOUGHT OF “W CAREER 7 SOMBONE \witcy- 
EVERY LEGAL ] HASTA BE FRAMED/ 

a OuT:..NOTA } SOMEONE BURNED & CRAFT, 
(Ne HOPE... THE SCHOOL DOWN, 4 FATHER... 
SEE 7NOW Wyo ? ) ISAwir... 


Tha 
A * 
oe 2 
O'S XC xs) 
y e.. OF Qn 2% 
re & 
A i 
a 
Wine 
LISSEN, KID.. ALOT OF IT'S ALL SETS LEAVE THE 
CAN Y'PROVE IT?] JANCIENT CITY NOW... WE NEED THE LEGAL 
ANY WITNESSES 7] [LAWS ARE STILL LEGAL MACHINERY AND MACHINERY 
IN THE STATUTES THE TRIAL.. TO OL’ WARD 
.. WAITAMINIT... HEALY... KNOW 
sure! IN 1072 THERE 
LoTs OF | | WAS A LAW 
KIDS AGAINST ri WHO WE NEEDS 
7 SAW HER WITCHCRAFT.,.IT'S bs 
90 IT. NEVER BEEN 
oj REPEALED / 
S 
“(-y 
a ae 
Woy SS 
f 
Y oa Q Ayo 50, AS IN 1672, A STRUGGLING AGENT OF 
s THE DARKNESS 1S TORN FROM HER BREW AND 
= BROUGHT TO THE INQUISITORS... 
iw,’ 3 eee, 
= YAHH... 27M A 14 
: - —<—— GENERATION WITCH...Y'CAN'T 
See? )4 CHOY, = fi DO THIS TO ME! 
Z aA X EXACTLY, 
| a oe E> ISTER, 
4 2 Oke od ik ‘xl Hage Exactiy!, 
: i s 
/ V wiz ey rs 
SB a 
‘ NJ 
COMMITT 
OF F KA 
2 |} UN-NATURAL 1 fi 
INITIES 
z is 


29 


GENTLEMEN /.. THIS IG A DEVICE ‘A Go ON, GENTLEMEN... THE..AH.., PROBLEM 
TO BRAME THAT \S SIMPLE... IF WITCH HAZEL DID 


HER_AN' SHE 
DI Or 


50... ARE You : YES..LAM A WITCH.. 

oR i AND MY POWERS COME 
AREN'T You S POM MOP PAMILY LINE. 

A WITCH \ EM A 14™ GENERATION 
CAPABLE oF one AMERICAN WITCH J 
WITCHCRAFT Cs a = 

?? s . wy 
N f 
) Se : - 'W) 
i \ HU) See 
AN = 7 
= 4 ae 
‘ = 
GEE 7 '7 DIDN'T Y Quite! tHe BUT... IT'S 
WORK... CASE IS JUST THAT 
DISMISGED.. I'VE BEEN 
LACK OF PROOF.JP> SICK 
LATELY... 
’ YAAAy,, 
FAKE !{ FOOEY/ BAH 
A 


e 
SS 
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N_THE COURTHOUSE TOO THE open 

OF OUR FUNDAMENTAL SAFETY SLOWLY 

ae THEIR BOOKS AND PREPARE TO 
YES...ARF.ARF.. 


REALLY..ARF.. ARF. 


oiGH., THE FIRST 
WITCHCRAFT CASE IN 


300 YEARS AND WE 
LOSE \T/ 


jooe THE EVE OF WITCHCRAFT...THE 
HOLIDAY OF Mas EA ih 
\ bees 


7 
WAFTS ACROSS THELA 
fom WILDWOOD TO CAULDRON Hi 
THE WEE PEOPLE MAKE READY 7 
Lert wo THE DARKNESS WHENCE. 


THEY CA 
“HALLOWE'EN IS OVER. 


GOOD GRIEF. ARF ARF... 
WOOF WO WOOF.. 50 ARE Woor ? ARF? 
BARKING ! y GRR OWLS x 
CG gy ow 
by Jee 
P / wd 
o A 
Eow... at 
ARE tARE! oe ieee BA 
“WaloO/ 
#1] 
ee r 
om a AND DO YOU KNOW THAT TO THIS VERY DAY 
é xs NOT A SOUL IN CENTRAL CITY WILL 
BELIEVE HER STORY ABOUT THOSE TWO 
‘oe (0066 I! 
++ EXCEPT, OF COURSE... e 
a —— XC 
c 
ASS 
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B. R 
fi 
i 
IN THE CENRAL CITY SUNDAY BLADE ‘ 
By Oi CENER N 
| is 
ae 
. p ~ 


“GQ 
‘ IF YOU WILL GLANCI j 
Le y QUICKLY UP AT THE aT 
i SKYLINE WHERE THE CENTRAL Ee 
3 CITY STATE PEN LOOMG.. 
YOU_WILL NOTICE A BRIEF GLOW AS THE 
LIGHTS DIM IN THE WHOLE AREA... 
~.. WELL, JUST A SECOND AGO THEY SHOT ne = 
SEVERAL THOLSAND VOLTS OF ELECTRICITY THROUGH 5 J 
> MIKE MAYHEM ...... THERE WAS GOOD REASON  C3S=™ 
FOR IT, YOU MAY BE SURE,AND SOCIETY MAY Bim 
CONSIDER ITSELF WELL RID OF A NASTY CROOK.. 2 


BUT JUST A SECOND AGO,TOO... THE VERY 
SAME AUTHORITY WHICH HAD PROTECTED US FROM KILLER Wy, 
MIKE BEGAN THE CREATION OF ANOTHER CROOK. — 64 


SILLY 7? ... WELL, STICK AROUND 


—< AND SEE HOW IT 1 DON DONE. ace > 
iar x= 
Rad 
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POLICE HEADQUARTERS... PLEASE KEEP 


OUT OF THIS, 
EBONY...THE AREA 
HAS BEEN 
CONDEMNED BY 
THE CITY... 


BUT COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN, SUH... THE, 
ORIOLES A.C. AINT 
DONE NO HARM... 


WELL, COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN, DID YOU 
CHASE THOSE 
HOODLUMS OFF 

My PROPERTY? 


SAWBUCK/ You GET THAT 


vo AW, 
LITTLE MOB OF YOURS OUT /...BUT NEVER 
OF THERE BY TOMORROW KIDS MIND, 
OR TLL HAVE TO RUN YOU KIDS) HAFTA EBONY. 
INTO JUVENILE PLAY HE, 
COURTS SOMEWHERE ZONA 
OMY / ENCE 

“f HIS 
. MIND... 


BUT...8Y TOMORROW THE 

SPIRIT WILL HAVE CAUGHT 
UNCLE BENNY'S MOB 

AND WE'LL HAVE ENOUGH 

EVIDENCE TO /NDICT. 
YOU FOR ACCEPTING 
STOLEN PROPERTY... 


$0 IF YOU WANT ME TO SEE THERE! 1...1 
THAT YOU GET A NICE CELL WAS VERY GENEROUS., NOW YOU'D BETTER PRAY 
1 SUGGEST YOU MAKE OUT VERY...1'M FOR CIVIC THAT YOUR REFORM 
A FAT CHECK TOA IMPROVEMENT FOR WASN'T TOO LATE I 
CERTAIN CIVIC veH.. KIDS... AND RIGHT : 
ORGANIZATION GLADLY AWAY! 
TLL NAME... G..G... 
SURED 
es 
7 3 
(G® 
° % 6) 
ss 
“ ) 
LESS 
~~ 4 > 
€ 


GEE, SAWBUCK, AK Y THANKS, EBONY 
GHO TRIED WIF ALL } OL' PAL... YA 
MAH INFLOOENCE..{ DID Y'R BEST... 
GUESS YO'LL TLL GET 
HAFTA OBEY THE ALONG 
COMMISSIONER... { SOMEHOW J 


WELL, FELLERS..WE 
CAN'T HAVE OUR SAYS",..W09 Wo 
SECRET CLUB HERE MOMMA'S BOY 


es GOT 10 D0, 
WHATEVER HE'S 


aes 


BESIDES, HE 
WOULD OF STARTED 
SHOOTIN’ ,OR 
SOMETHIN’... 


WELL? 


2 == 


WE THOUGHT YOU YEAH, IF YEAH, BOY OH 
WERE GONNA REALLY )Y'R GONNA] BOY... BET 


KEEP US FROM BE MIKE MAYHEM 
GETTIN’ PUSHED CAPTAIN “\ WOULD_ KNOW 
AROUND... O'THIS MOB, \WHAT TO DO... 
ACK LIKE ONES 
p YEAH.. 
BUT HE'S 
= DEAD NOW.. 
SE 
SEAS 


HEY YOU OK... HERES. 

KIDS... 1 SWIPED A GUN 
BETTER GET 
OUT OF THERE 
se THIS AREA 1S s 
CONDEMNED 7 SOMETHIN’ 


BIG! 


YOU'D BETTER COME OUT Y'DID IT, 
von THIS 1S SAWBUCK! 


P REAL 
GANG LEADER/| 


{> 
~—, 


SM 
LEMME HIDE OUT MAS 


YA TeplToRs °5°8: TT =< cue NN 


ME RAND... 
YA DIRTY YaLLep Rals Y ovick x10 


PICKIN’ UP 
SPEED J 


2608 COME BACK 


BEEN ON STSK-TSk = MAKES ME HARK 
THE LAM BACK TO THE DAY T PUT THE 
LONG, KID ? SLUG ON A COP JUST TO PROVE 
I WAS A TOUGH GUY... YOUR 
AGE, I WAS. 25'GH< BEEN ON 
THE ROAD EVER SINCE... Y 
SLEEPIN’ IN DOORWAYS... 


LIVIN! LIKE A coygaz ~ZAn,) \ 
ANIMAL, 776 eA NY 
3sl6ut o YY 
i 06,0 9) Nw a (3 de 
moe t> =— 
CO Wy Cj 
" an Swe 
— ea 
WS iN 
AS \ : 


'T BEA 
I'M NOT TAKIN’ SUCKER, KID... 
ORDERS FROM COME BACK J 
YOU... MY LIFE'S 
CUT OUT FER ME 
NOW...1'M 
GONNA JOIN 
‘A MOB... 
CENTRAL CIT’ 


WE'D BETTER. 
GET OFF HERE... 


OPEN up, sawsuck,| [ UNCLE BENNY... Y BEAT IT...YOU ST6K-T6KS 
EH..?. | [SHOT A COP DOWN } GOT Y'SELF IN IT,. NOW 
a BS IN CENTRAL CITY. : GET OUT OF IT 7 
IT'S ME, 7 7 LEMME_ JOIN 
GAWBUCK.Y/ || vir MOB... < 
O' NO ONE... e 
I'M A BIG SHOT - 
NOW Sf aE 
4} ") anes 
Ne i 
x ul ‘s" ‘| 
q : AS Mi VU ” \l| 
Wika | ie Py 
\ 
by \ 5 “Gna Nes 
il az Fs 
rai 3 WZ 


a2? 
¢ Hey 
HEY WAIT, Y'DOPE 
+ THOSE GUYS ARE 
TOUGH ..THAT'S. 
THE UNCLE BENNY 
MOB... THEY'LL 
MURDERIZE wv 
YAY , 


So! you 
BROUGHT THE 
SPIRIT OUT 
HERE... LITTLE 

SQUEALERS 


WELL, HELLO,UNCLE BENNY 

ss THIS 19 A COZY HIDEOUT... 

TOO BAD WE'VE GOT TO 
CHANGE IT ALL... 


ie Fe 


“/ 


MURDER RAP ON YOU 
TOO, DO YOU, UNCLE 
BENNY 2 


P...T'S YOUR PLAY, KID! ) | 
FROM HERE ON IN YOU 
CALL THE SHOTS...WHATCHA 
SAY... JOIN UP WITH 
ME... WE'LL HIT 
THE ROAD... 


A COUPLE OF HOURS RUFF 


LATER... BACK IN QFE 
ENTRAL CITY... thes 
an 
SS 
NN 
5 
- aS 
N 
f If 
elie | 
AN 
A 
CHEE... I'M (T'S THE AHE T AND Now, 
GLAD YOU'RE RIGHT * OFFICER KLINK... 
NOT DEAD...1'M.._ \ WAY,KID... OUR DUTY REQUIRES THAT 
TM BACK TO PAY | THE ONLY WE SWEAR OUT A WARRANT 
FOR MY CRIME A WAY. FOR SAWBUCK'S ARREST. 
vel GUESS THIS { THAT PAYS WHAT ARE THE 
EMERGENCY..| \'? THE ONLY OFF: CHARGES 7 
SEND AN 
INTERNE 
UP HERE. & 
D i ; rae g Bey 
\ Ye 
. 2 \ ie mS | 
; es | 
. = san. ng 
‘ é ffs ae 


SHOT, SIR? J aes 
AHEM... T,. ER... 
CUT MYSELF WHILE IN GOLLY, THEY'RE y 
GHAVING... EF. MAKIN’ A PLAYGROUND } — 

BUMPED INTO A TLL OUT OF GASHOUSE 
DOORKNOB..CAN'T Seng FLAT 

REMEMBER YASSUH . 

-AINT IT NEAT, 


SAWBUCK? 


TRYING TO 
OBSTRUCT 


7 SAWBUCK 
WERENT You ? 
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MR. BOWSER’S ELECTION 


| id yf é y 
VOLE ‘fa J 
~E6R 


my \ a” 


THE MAN FOF THe 038E yd ¢he } 
Bs Pray \ 
Ce S. 
‘ Cael 
el ill 19N 
Te’ 
i v eG 
g ~~ 8, 
Z 6, 


ext i". oy 


AAAH...IT'LL BE THE SAME 
OLD MALARKY... WHAT WE 
NEED AS A MAYOR IS AGI. 
TO GET GOME VET , 

HOUSING ACTION ¢ 


MEANWHILE... 


THEY STILL GOT 
YOU FELLOWS 
LIVING IN MOSQUITO 


FLATS... WELL, MAYBE GOLLY.. 
THE NEW ELECTIONS SAM KLINK 
WILL PRODUCE.. 16 A VET,AND 

HE'D MAKE A 
FERANS 600d 
SING MAYOR 
rE AL CITY 
NS 
N 


\ MAS 


10 


MAYOR BLAST 


SUICIDE. 
LOOKS LIKE 
HE WONT 

BE ABLE 
TO RUN 
IN THE NEW 
MAYORALTY 
ELECTIONS... 


GREAT \pEA/ 
1. EBONY, YOU'RE 
A GENIUS / 


HEY FELLAS / 


WE'RE GOIN' TO 
ELECT 


[ SAM KLINK 


HELLO, MR.HEALY.., 
JUST ATTEMPTED 


a ee uw 
BYALA | Ar” 
ER: AHEM... 
REALLY ? 


WELL, WHAT DO YOU. 

KNOW... THIG COMES 

AS A..ER.. SURPRISE 
ME... 


Dy 
Gs 
“ um 
BUT...I DON'T 


KNOW ANYTHING 
ABOUT POLITICS.., 


YO' DON'T HAVE 
TO., AH WILL BE 
YO" CAMPAIGN 

MANAGER F 


Sat 


WARD HEALy'S OFFICE.. Hm 9 NE WARE Your 
¢ ¥ ie 
sess ke Meee 
q NDI p ‘ 
OE ACE's) HIMS MED) LINE DUK: ZITY HALL 
JOB... WHO? 2)'t EWITCHBOARD| 


ze TF DON'T YA? 


SAM KLINK P AAH..DON'T O.K. BOSS...BUT 
SOMETHING'S 1$ RUNNIN’ ON s WORRY ABOUT THAT SOMEHOW L'VE GOT 
HAPPENING! WE'RE A VETERAN'S | ROOKIE CoP. A FEELING THAT 


GONNA HAVE , TICKET / TLL HANDLE HE'S GOT 
OPPOSITION ? gz SUPPORTERS 
f[out WHERE WE LEAST 
2 ats EXPECT /EM I 


MEANWHILE...AT THE CITY HOSPITAL... 
Bur Spirit... ¥ YOU 
VEN IF 1 


F CANT 
Bibione 
SUICIDE past A QUIE 


ATTEMPT...\ YOUR )EMERGE 
tans Gut ) Nose, < wane 
HEALY { DOLAW/ 


11 


GOOD EVENING , FOLKS... 

THIS 1S THE CENTRAL CITY/} 
NEWS BULLETIN... THE 
ELECTION OF A NEW MAYOR 

HAS REACHED A DRAMATIC Z| 

CLIMAX... WHAT WITH 
MAYOR BLAST'S ATTEMPTED, 

SUICIDE AND THE 

RUNNING OF TWO 

DARK HORSE 
CANDIDATES... 


POLICE HEADQUARTERS. 


THIS |S THE 
QUEEREST ELECTION 
IVE BVER WITNESSED... 
Qun#/!.,.THE SPIRITS 
DISAPPEARED... EBONY'S. 
GONE.. MY ROOKIE COP 
KLINK RUNNING FOR 
OFFICE... 


\ CITIZENS WILL GO TO Z 


THE POLLS TO VOTE 
B. BONEHEAD, THE 


CEMETERY INSPECTOR, 


OR SAM KLINK, 
THE ASPIRING 


~ PATROLMAN.. MAY THE 


BEST MAN WIN J 
+. AND NOW, 4 
GOOD NIGHT. 


HELLO... CENTRAL CITY BLADE? 
IF YOU BOYS WANT A HOT 
PICTURE OF KLINK THE 
CANDIDATE, GET DOWN TO 
POLICE HEADQUARTERS IN 
TEN MINUTES... 


C'MON, 
COPPER.. 


WHAT 16 THE 
penne OF 


.AH, THE ARTILLERY ! FINE! 
I LET IT BE KNOWN THAT IM 
HIDING OUT HERE... NOW 
IT'S JUST A MATTER OF 
TIME TILL WE GET A 
VISIT FROM THE SPIRIT... 


WHAT Ay AMBysH / 


WAS 
CAREFUL AS ALL 
HECK..BUT 
SOMEHOW 1 GOT 
THE FEELING 


I WAS 


AND $0 IN THE EARLY 
HOURS BEFORE DAWN.., 


Goop! 
= a aneiy 
C OM Aire Nes) 
WE'RE 
WAITIN’... 


by QRINNNNG A 
ok ee ae 


AR TSK... I WIGH 
YOU BOYS Apne TURNED 
ON THOSE LIGHTS... 


7OVH* T CAME HERE IF THERE IS ANYTHING 1 
TUH RESIGNATE FROM HATE EARLY IN THE 
MORNING, IT'S BRIGHT 
LIGHTS 


EL 
THIS Way ABOUT IT TLL 
UN . WRSH 

YER ‘EANATICAL Mi 


VERY suaee, mister 
SPIRIT... YOU'VE BEEN 

HIDING IN HERE FoR 

HOURS, I SUPPOSE... 


LONG 
ENOUGH 
TO GET 
ALL THE FILES 
T NEED... 
THIS TIME IT'S 
THE END, HEALY / 


SINCE YOU ASK, TLL 
TELL YOU... YEAH / 


( Ww 
WAN 
= // 
u y 
av 
GET OUTTA LOOK OUT, 
MY WAY, BONEHEAD... Y'LL 
BONEHEAD! GET HURT... 
R 
= Za = <i 
. 2 \ é 4, 
fo ‘ a1 ; 
S SINE. ( ; 
e 
Ww 
-é ING 
bp ia is SS 
. ee 47> 
Bay : aS 
BaN NS SS ae 
ss WY ea : ‘ 
Ni g 


THE VOTES 
A ARE POURING IN,/ EBONY? 
FOLKS... GET’ 
7 PRECINCTS 


1 DON'T, 
CARE 
THIS IS 


POLICE 
HEADQUARTERS 
N 


AHM 
ELEK-SHUN-EERIN' 
FO! fs 
SAM KLINK: 


OT A 
POLITICAL HALL! 


+s GOMETIMES IT GETS DOWNRIGHT 


HARD TO REMAIN IMPARTIAL 
WHEN ELECTIONS ROLL 
AROUND... 


PReAMP 


\ 

* 
RAMP }) SD) 

AP 


EXCEPT For ONE THING.. THERE 
|S ONE REGISTERED VOTER 
WHO HASN'T YET VOTED..HIS 


AND 50,..AS THE SUN SETS ONCE MORE... 


‘AND SO FOLKS... ; 
THE VOTES ARE ALL AHEM. NOW AG 1 WAS 


IN... FLASH .OUMYGOSHS GAYING, THE 1OT PRECINCT VOTE |6 HR euINe AND 
FOLKS. SOMETHING \S THE DECIDING ONE.... lle 
HAG HAPPENED... 4 2931 REGISTERED VOTES Ae 

FOR KLINK ..2931 VOTES 2 
EXACTLY EVEN.. FOR BONEHEAD...A MINUTES! 


60 PRECINCTS FOR OFF, DEAD TIE... 
KLINK AND GO 
FOR BONEHEAD 


> yaa?’ 
JIAH 


1 BEG YOUR MR. WAIT... BEFORE - WELL, I DON'T ‘EAL 
PARDON. . DOES ; ; ... QUEL I DON'T Y HATE EM! 
ANYONE KNOW THE . HOW DO YOU VOTE FOR 

WHERE T CAN 1d FEEL ABOUT KLINK ZpUHé L 
VOTES. 2 P ses DOGS, MR. DON’ WANNA BE 
; BONEHEAD? { MAYOR...1 
GREAT Guy.... < : LIKE ME :oun? 
I DON'T WANT : JOB AS 
THE OFFICES = CEMETERY 
f INSPECTOR! 
ij 
/ 
Z ¢ Pi 


ie in 


OH WELL... 

I'LL HAVE TO VOTE 
AGAIN THIS YEAR 5 
AS I ALWAYS DO... AS y THAT'S PERMISGIBLE 

FOR MYSELF : IN THIS CITY, I BELIEVE.. 
ON THE “POG-LOVERS” 

PARTY TICKET...1’M 

THEIR CANDIDATE 

IN EVERY, 
ELECTION - 
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WO Obeina 


: FIGHTING 
THE \WaACHINE 


AVE 
YOU FOUND 
THE FIGHT 
BUSINESS: 
RATHER DULL 
THE PAST FEW 


WELL, YOU WONT 
FOR LONG J WATCH 
NASDROV CAREFULLY 
AND YOU WILL SEE WHAT 
WE SCIENTISTS CALL A 
SUCCESSFUL EXPERIMENT. 
T HAVE CREATED A 
PERFECT FIGHTING i 
MACHINE 7 


eee AFTER 
YES 25 YEARS OF 


PAINSTAKING TRAINING 


I HAVE MADE OF THIS 


HUMAN BEING A FIGHTING 


MACHINE WHO LIVES 
TO FIGHT AND LOVES 
TO KILL 
I PROMISE YOU SOME 
ZIP IN THE FIGHTING 
WORLD... 


AND NOW, LADIES,I PREGENT 
MISS ELLEN DOLAN, WHOSE 
FATHER, POLICE COMMISSIONER }, 
DOLAN, WE ALL KNOW AND 
RESPECT... AHEM. 
MISS DOLAN. 


eS 


THANK YOU, MRS. 

BUTTERBALL... 
LADIES. AS 

CHAIRWOMAN OF THE 
SPORTS EVENT 
COMMITTEE I HAVE 
TO REPORT THAT A 
BOXING MATCH IS 

PLANNED FOR. 

THE alae OF THE 


SURE..WE CAN ARRANGE 
A BENEFIT MATCH FOR YOU.. 
BUT WE CAN'T DRAW MUCH 


—g OPPONENTS IN 
THE FOIST ROUND 
+. 60 NOW THE 

FANS WONT 
COMES 


TLL CALL YOU 
LATER TODAY.. 


YES, MISS YEAH! WERE THE 
DOLAN.. WE'LL } MOST CHARITABLE... 


HELP IN ANY HEY! YOU 
WAY WE CAN..IF | WAITING TO / YES 
IT'S FOR SEE ME? SIR, 
CHARITY.. I'VE 
Ye = BEEN 
y y WAITING 
= Be, 10 SEE 
YOU ALL 
f : Day. 
iF é 
wie i“ 
f 
My. 
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SPLENDID! I NOMINATI 


ELLEN TO HANDLE THE. 


T 


THE ONEY 
HOPE IS FOR 
YOU TO DIG UP 
SOMEONE 
FAMOUS. ..THEN 
WE'LL GET A 
PALOOKA FROM OUR 
STABLE TO DO 
BATTLE WID HIM. 


= 


[3 THANK YOU FOR 
f YOUR CONFIDENCE, 


LADIES FI WILL 


SECOND 
THE 
MOTION. , 


AT ONCE. 


SOMEONE 


ARRANGE A MATCH 


wait! Lemme Guess. ) BUT 1 HAVE! EH?. 
YOU GOT THE MOS’ _/ HE'S KILLED TEN WELL, 
TERRIFIC FIGHTER IN © MEN IN THE RING.. | MAYBE 
THE WORL’..A KILLER.) EIGHT SPARRING THIS 15 
PARTNERS...THIS IS \\ WHAT 
YAAWWWN: 7° tHe ONLy city Leet | We've 
WHERE WE AREN'T P BEEN 
BARRED FROM WAITIN 
fi BOXING F FoRP 
\ 
9 9 ‘ 
y 
ns _¥ = 
H lc Se 
U / 
f'; i 


THE HOME OF COMMISSIONER DOLAN... 1 CAN'T UNTIL HE KILLS ) SARCASM SPEAKING 
SOMEONE IN MY. \S NOT GOING POF MORAL 


OH, DOGGONIT, SPIRIT..WHY BUT HE'S BEEN DISTRICT... REMEMBER, ) TO FREE YOU_/OBLIGATIONS.. 
OF YOUR BR... WOULD 


DON'TCHA RELAX !IF 24 HOURS KILLING BOXERS I'MA NO ROBIN:-HOOD 
EVER PASSED WITHOUT A CRIME, | FROM COAST TO eae ACC PLOBRIGATIONS SODI ECE 
BOX FOR 


TLL WAGER YOU'D COOK ONE UR../ COAST...HE'S A A TO CLE 
DOR. BONE'S BOXER 15 NOT KILLER AND YOU'VE , 
IN MY JURISDICTION F GOT TO STOP r SPORT - 


. } DID you EveR..! 
OO0okK..WHAT AN 
0 UNREASONABLE 
J Shanes el Tae aie 
a J 
DOES YO! , PuLgeZE TL | | Uetic SPECTACLE 
Ce Vl HAFFTUH ' OF MYSELF... 
ad< Bis 
) (s) | 
REASON?| 


HELLO..MR. RESIN. L... 


AND NOW GULP THE BENEFIT! 
I'VE GOT A FIGHTER. BUT 


THEY'RE PLANNING ) IT'LL BE MURDER, ao 
TO MATCH HIM WITH] UNLESS... 19) “@ BI SINCE YOu DON'T HAVE 
SOME POOR ELLEN, ‘ - ANYONE, LET'S CALL 
PALOOKA THAT THE ) YOU'VE No.. \T OFF.. 
LADIES’ AUXILIARY /TALKED ME > GOSH, 
1S TO PROVIDES / INTOITS ( SPIRIT, 
A SPARRING 3 DON'T! 
PARTNER'S I'LL GET 
FACE TO on 3 SOMEONE 
JELLY? = a rah ELSE. 
8 
kas i o'No.. 
’ < \ Nod T HAVE A VERY GOOD 
OH MAN... YES INDEED, THE 
’ : VERY MAN..You GO 
ye > AHEAD AND SELL 
i (‘2 .. LB THE TICKETS! 
is f 
| { aP 
nei 
Z 
CRS 
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DOZEN... Sy 
H'YA , KLINK 


NOTICE HOW EVERY 


MOVE EVERY eae 


16 CAREFULLY 
THOUGHT OUT... 
DON'T STAND 


THERE..DEFEND | 


YOURSELF... 
SOMETIMES I 
DON'T KNOW MY 

, OWN, STRENGTH.. 


= 


+ THAT'S EXACTLY 

WHAT EVERYONE 
EXPECTS...LOOK 
AT ALL THE < 


«.. BUT MR. RESIN..I 
DIDN'T KNOW NOSDROY 
WAS A KILLER... PLEASE 
PLEASE CALL IT OFF... 
HE'LL ILL THE SPR 
LIKE HE DID THE 
OTHERS J 


TUT TUT. 
LEAST I CAN 
DO FORA 

FRIEND... 

COME ON 
NOW, I'M NOT 

GOING TO , 

HURT YOU! 


YOU MAY BE A GREAT 
ROUGH-AND-TUMBLE 
FIGHTER, SPIRIT, BUT 
THIS FIGHT IS GOING 
TO BE ACCORDING Z 
TO_SPECIFIC 
RULES! 


WELL..THAT'S 
ENOUGH PRACTICE 
FOR TODAY.. ER.. 


LET' 


‘5 SPEND THE 


REST OF THE 
AFTERNOON ON 
» AKEM.. THEORY 7 


HAS BEEN DREAMIN’ 
OF DOIN! FoR 
Years 


KILL HIM LIKE THE 


OTHERS...SURE 4 
TM SURE...1 YD 
BET 50 GRAND 
ON HIME 
@ ISA, 
A CINCH ! 


Bo s0@6e [e000 evenne Fouks... THis 16 GABBY ) 
LARYNX YOUR RINGGIDE REPORTER, _/ 


IHA/...\N ROW ONE, 
HAT GREAT AND 
CHARITABLE SOCIALITE, 


AND RIGHT ALONGSIDE 
HER 15...ULP??..68..AHEM.. 
“FIMER-THE-FINK”. HOW'D HE... 


++ THE NIGHT OF READY TO GIVE YOU A BLOW BY 
THE FIGHT... BLOW DESCRIPTION OF WHAT LOOKS MRS. VAN GELT, HEAD OF WELL He Hex FOLK6, IT'S A 
LIKE THE FIGHT OF THE CENTURY... THE LADIES’ AUXILIARY, MIXED CROWD TONIGHT... 
MY COLLEAGUES HAVE GIVEN YOU WHOSE BENEFIT THIS IG... Core boat GOES 
, 


THE BACKGROUND ON THESE TWO 
REMARKABLE MEN,SO NOW FOR 
A BIT OF THE COLORFUL 4 


Oooo0Ps! NaspRov BREAKS 
THE STALEMATE WITH A 
BLOW TO THE BODY...UGH! 
THAT NASDROV FIGHTS LIKE 
A MACHINE.. WHAT 
PRECISIONS 


BOTH MEN COME OUT 
CAREFULLY...WE'VE ALL 
HEARD OF THE SPIRIT 
BUT WE'VE NEVER 


1 SAW SUCH A BLOW 
KILL A MAN IN 
KANSAS CITY ONCE.. 
ss THE SPIRIT 15. 
COMING BACK FOR 
MORE... 


WELL FOLKS.. THERE 
GOES THE BELL... THINGS DO 

NOT LOOK $0 GOOD FOR THE 
SPIRIT... A VERY WEIRD THING HAS 
OCCURREDS... MOST OF THE TICKETS 
WERE BOUGHT BY HOODS, THUGS, AND 
TRIGGERMEN... THE ARENA |S QUIET! 

IT'S ...2GULP:...LIKE THEY'RE 

WAITING FOR SOMEONE 
TO DIE... 


>, 
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THIS IS THE SECOND 
ROUND, FOLKS... I 
UNDERSTAND THAT NO 
ONE HAS STAYED IN THE 
RING WITH NOSDROV 


MORE THAN ONE ROUND.. 


++ WELL, THE SPIRIT 
1 STILL MOVING IN... 


THIS \S THE SEVENTH 
ROUN' ae 

= LEMME 
BAW Bow THE 
“TOWEL IN, MIST’ 
SPIRIT... YO! 


BLEEDIN’/ 


WELL, FOLKS... 
THIS 16 THE 
LAST ROUND 
+ BUT 
SOMETHING'S 
HAPPENING... 


NOSDROV 
\S PUZZLED. 
HE CAN'T 
UNDERSTAND 
WHAT TO DO 

NEXT... 
HE'S TRIED 
EVERYTHING... 


AS HE COMES 
FROM HIS 
CORNER, THE 
LOOK OF 
BEWILDERMENT 
AT THE SPIRITS 
ABILITY TO 
TAKE ALL HE 
COULD GIVE 
1G AMAZING J 
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REFEREE KLEEN... THE JUDGE 
1 DEMAND YOU THINKS WE 
STOP THIS FIGHT! OUGHTA GO 

IT'S SLAUGHTER / ON... 
DON'TCHA 


JUDGIE.. 


A FIGHTING 
MACHINE |S 
LIKE ANY 
OTHER 
MACHINE... 


THE SIXTH... 


-- UGH! 


THE SEVENTH ROUND AND 
THE EIGHTH HAVE BEEN THE 
SAME...WHY THE JUDGES 
PERMIT THIS TO CONTINUE 
\S A MYSTERY TO Mi 
SGLLACKS.T... SORR) 

I FEEL SICK... 


L KNEW THAT ONCE 
HE'D EXHAUSTED HIS. 
BAG OF TRICKS HE'D 

BE A PUSHOVERJ 


OH, COMMISSIONER, 

I WONDER IF YOU'D / 

ACCOMPANY ME 

WITH A DRAWN 
PISTOL.. 


IN TOWN BET 


1 COVERED" ALL 
BETS ON THE FIGHT! 
EVERY GAMBLER 


ON 


NOSDKOV... 


HOW'S BAW Hes 760B5...1T'S MY FAULT.. 
THE SPIRIT, STILL ALL ALL MY FAULT...1 
EBONY 7 MESSED UP... TALKED HIM INTO 
pAW BAW THIS.. 75085 
em) 
FA ¢ 
“i 4 8 
P 
NA0) 
Q a 
NOSDROV!, 1 
NOSDROV... ME 7 HATE 
WHAT HAS gecone 1...1 KNOCKED TO 
OF MY FIGHTING HIM OUT? DO 
MACHINE.. WHEN THIS... 
A LADY CAN 
KNOCK HIM re, 
Out? : Ao 
4 
53 a, \ 
a be 
Sa ayers) 
ws ; ix 
d : , 


..AND_I WANT Gules Easy, 
scuucKie; | TO BE SURE THEY } I BET ME RIPPER... 
ALS PAY OFF! gf WHOLE WAD.. \ SHE'S 
000. TAINT GONNA \GoT A 
552, Coe. er) 000.) PAY OFF.. COP 
OH, WHAT TLL CROAK / WID 
BOUNTIFUL THE DAMEV HER. 
BENEFITS ITD BE 
SUICIDES 
7i (fi 4) 
Pa” 
@) A 
eae 2 eS 
= : 
~, , $ 
\ (lisse 
4 Y Xs 


YOU'VE GOT A NERVE 
MAKING ME WORRY SO. 

NEEDLESSLY’ 
KILLER INDEED....uMPF!. 


BUT 
Cire peu 
WHEN CAN 
THOROUGHBRED vee 
HORSE 15 THA 
USELESS, TO SHE 
WE SHOOT JURY... 
HIM... COME 
ALONG, 
NAPOLEON. 


23 
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NOW...1F WE 
ONLY HAD SOME 


~ Uefe MONEY... 
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FORE, PASIAN 
b Pati, 


AHMED-THE-TRADER... 1 YOU WOULDN'T BELIEV! IM IMPORTING 
HEARD YOU WERE IT, MY FRIEND, BUT. GOLD FROM 
COMING ... BEEN WAITING YOUR COUNTRY 
FOR YOU.... WHAT ARE ‘ > TO MINE... 
YOU SMUGGLING THIS SG 


HOLY SMOKE. WA 
IT'S THE CALL 
spirits J HEADQUARTERS! 
{— —ts “ 
ic 
\ i 
\2 


A WS 


4 


PIGELL.. THIS 
P z il IS MR.QUINSE OH DEAR... 
MINUTES] CUSTOMS... NOW, S ; .. ABOUT THE SUCH 
LATER | HAVE, YOU GOT 7’ MORTGAGE I LANGUAGE.! 
P'GELL'S RUMORS ABOUT HOLD ON YOUR 1 NEVER.. 


HOUSE P'GELL'S PAST.. PLACE.. I GIVE YOU 
FOR ME? HER SCHOOL'S 
- LOSING 
STUDENTS EVERY 
DAY.. HOW DID YOU 


FIND OUT SO 
MUCH ABOUT HER? 


HMPE/...AFTER WHAT I'VE COME, BEDELIA... 


BUT LADIES... 


WELL... 
HEARD ABOUT YOUR PAST, LUCKY THING MR.QUINSE }? THERE 
4 sa SURELY YOUR WHELL, I WOULDN'T LET MY LET US KNOW WHAT GOES 
rg’ DAUGHTERS HAVE SWEET, SENSITIVE LITTLE KIND OF WOMAN OUR LAST 
p LIVED HERE IN AN GIRL WITHIN A MILE OF WAS TEACHING YOU HOWL) PUPIL, 
oo ATMOSPHERE OF THIS SCHOOL? TO BEA LADY? SAREE .., 
scl GENTILITY, : 
% : 4 
VA\\ e 
4 do 
— : MN : Cs 
\ lace el dy v 
a a we 
ie ‘ { 
y AN 
. | t 
IVE GONE OVER OUR BUT WHY 7 THERE'S ONLY ONE BUT WHERE'LL 
BANK STATEMENT... GOLLY, THE BUILDING | ANSWER..GOMETHING| | WE MAKE $25000 ] FOR 
WE'RE BROKES ISN'T VERY ON OUR PROPERTY IN 24 HOURS? 
CORRECTIONS GOOD... 1G VERY VALUABLE... 
.WE OWE WE MUST HOLD 
$25,000 TO ONs 
MR. QUINGE..WHO :: 
WANTS THIS PLACE L SEE MR. 
T VERY BADLY... QUINSE. 
|| | ——_ 
| | 
gi es | 
eae ee 
| —— \ 


NN 
4 7 
1 
WAIT HERE -utp- YI NO, INDE! L 
SAREE...I DONT Y.. YES. ee o) 
THINK GETTING Ma MA'AMop & : 
THE MONEY . 
WILL BE TOO 
HARD. 
=. 
\S 
A 


POLICE HEADQUARTEI 


+:HE'S AT YOUR 
SCHOOL... NOW 7? 


THROUGH MY 
FINGERS THIS 
TIME... 


zg ER..OH...50.. YOU MEAN 


“YOU'E..GOT.. THE 


THAT'S NOT HOW 1 
PLAN..ER.. I MEAN.. 


STUBBORN, 
EH. A eK. 
WOULD YOU 
LIKE ME TO 
CARRY YOU OFF 
AND ENSLAVE 


DESERT 
HAREEM 7! 


MEANWHILE... 


BUT I TELL 
YOU... 1 DON'T 
EVEN KNOW 
THERE'S A 
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YOU'D HOPED To |’ 


TREASURE? -Y oHo..my BLIND 
P THEN YOU KNOWS 
‘| THAT RAT ARMED 


MADE A DEAL. 
WITH YOU... 


«s NOW HOW 

ABOUT THE 

REWARD ? 
ER... LET'S SEE.. 
THE AMERICAN 
PRICE 1S $15,000... 


+1 HMMM MM. 
INSTEAD OF MI 
PAYING YOU.. T'L| 


GUESS WENT HOME 


; U: : 
THE FRENCH : 
GURETE INTERNATIONAL 


REWARD OF 410,000 
ADDS UP TO 
1 < 


FINE... 
THE TREASURE 
19 WORTH <4 WONDER WHY 
E TRIPLE THAT.. ) PEOPLE WORK “ 
L gO HARD WHEN 
IT'S 0 EASY TO 
\ MAKE MONEY... 


AMERICAN WOMEN... 


: on: How 
a WONDegeu-~ amr BAH! 
2 f FgIGKS A SLAVE GIRL... 
SIGH... = 
“Oy AA - ae 
4 V 
S v 
5 d / 
BZ 
eA Re? 7 
vil | 
; vad 
“dl 
Cae | 


IANo 50, AS NIGHT FALLS, A SHADOWY BOAT WITH 
MUFFLED OARS APPROACHES THE P'GELL SCHOOL 
FROM THE BAY... 

SITUATED ON A SPIT OF LAND, THE SCHOOL CAN 
BE APPROACHED WITHOUT DETECTION....AND THE 
LONE INVADER REACHES A MOLDY TUNNEL AT THE 
BASE OF THE ROCKS UNDER THE SCHOOL UNSEEN... 


»-NOW FROM HERE 
I SHOULD BE ABLE TO 
TAKE AHMED BY SURPRIGE.. 
AND THIS TIME HE WONT 
ESCAPE... 


PLEASE GO AWAY, 
LITTLE STRING-BEAN... 


WREWS. WHAT A ARUSTY OLD CUTLASS.:.SO 
PLACE FOR A 'HAT'S WHY AHMED |9 HERE... 
PIRATE DEN... THERE'S A TREASURE HIDDEN IN 
~ Ey- THIS PLACE...WELL, I'LL JUST 
oH . SCROUNGE AROUND... IF I FIND 
IT, BET I'LL FIND AHMED 


SLAVES 'N! ALL? 


= 3 
poe YOK MR. AHMED. 
COULD I HAVE 


\ 
aS 
\ ya ay, 
_ Z i : 
a \ Fr y 
= \ yf 
4 Ss . 
a \ { “ 
“ ) \ i. 
3 “A NAG \ 4 ( 
¢ \y \ < Si 
\ 
Zi 
Z STOP THEM.. 3 Z 
{WE MUST STOP Sr Ss 
lG THEM. — ly 
» ir SEY Ny y 
(eat), SS ey 
if —/ BE Z Gq 
2 : x ZA AR 
2 li. 
~™sSA f we wee \ 
= / Vi gt 
\y ee = 
. wit . 
a 1a THIS 
< t) IS NO 
p, ): LONGER 
A L= MY. 
% Zz PROPERTY. 
. Z \ 1 SOLD IT 
TO YOU... 
B : YOU STOP 
" N AX "eM 
ye eA Yee 
ME... zeup:\ WELL NOW, | [2GULP = WELL.. g@..WRITE IT SOMEHOW, P'GELL, Y YOU 
B...BUT..THAT IS, | AST SEE BUT WHAT'LL) YOU DOwN.. f 0. 1 GET THE ARE 
THEY'RE USING / IT, YOU 1 D02,.1'VE ] COULD FEELING YOU Ee) 
IREAL SWORDS! / STAND TO INVESTED 4 ASSIGN DID NOT DO RIGHT, 
LOSE THE $50,000 HALF Sy THIS uusT FOR | SopiRiT! 
TREASURE IF | | ALREADY! / THE LOOT e ME.. 
AHMED WINS, TO ME.. , 
BECAUSE HE'LL AND TLL v 5 
CUT YOUR STOP THE 
THROAT WHEN FIGHT “ 
TA | HE Discovers FAVORABLY. 
YOU SOLD OUT 
UNDER HIM. noo 
iS } Y 
o a te J 
= i Ks eS 
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NEXT DAY... WA... Beur... SHE GOT O.K.. BUT LOOK HERE. 
— us HAHARAH AT LAST IVE J i SHE'S BEING SUED 
WHAT'S $0 FUNNY, ) 7” GOT THE DROP ON P'GELL... FOR 485,000 IN 
SPIRIT? 4 ( JUST FIGURED UP THE ; TUITION PAID IN 
TOTAL MONEY INVOLVED ... 4” ADVANCE BY HER 
IN THIS CASE..4a HA Ha A P THAT'S 100,000 YS 
POOR OL GIRL HASN'T 


STUDENTS WHO LEFT.. 
AND 445,000 TAXES ON i 
RA CENT LEFT... if THE TREASURE..EQUALS /*) 
HAHAL., $100,000 
EVENS 


HAHAHA... HELLO PIGELL.. GOTTA HAND IT10 

SORRY ABOUT YOUR YOU, THOUGH... SINCE I'VE MARRIED MR. QUINSE 

FINANCIAL SITUATION YOU'RE TAKING HE OWNS THE HOUSE, TREASURE, 
ESPITE YOUR CONNIVING IT LIKE A AND A BIG LOAN COMPANY..- 

(OU'RE WORSE OFF GOOD SPpoRT.. 

THAN BEFORE... a 


OH, IT'S EASY, ESPECIALLY 


GOOD BYE DEARS.. 
WANTED YOU TO BE THE 


NO HOUSE | FIRST TO KNOW... 


HOW'D THEY TAKE THE NEWS, OH, 
° r) P'GELL DARLING? HORACE, 
S THEY WERE 
We iy SIMPLY 
f . THRILLED 


AND 
r | DELIGHTED... 
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IN HERE, 
SLIPPERY... 


PY wait, wait, 
Fo WAIT, WAIT / 
THIS ZOO! 


CONCRET! 
JUNGLE .... 


WELL, SLIPPERY... WE'VE 

DONE LIKE Y'TOLD US IN / FINE/... 
THESE LETTERS... 

DAPPERISH GOT 


WHEN “THEY DRY, 

LIGHT A_MATCH TO THERE GO AAAH..¥' TRIGGER 

‘EM AND Y'GOT THE LIGHTS... BUT DOLAN... HAPPY, SPIRIT... 
WE BREAK AT I KNOW SLIPPERY NOTHINGS GOING 
MIDNIGHT? 1S GOING TO BREAK \ TO HAPPEN 


Za THE LETTERS TONIGHT... JUST YOU'VE NO REASON 
a YA INNERCENTLY PLANT A SQUAD CAR / TO SUSPECT A 
MAILED TO US OR TWO OUTSIDE : 
i ) WAS SOAKED IN THE GATES... 
> \ EXPLOSIVE... 
E Boy WHat A . HUNCHES... WHAT'S 


SLIPPERY WARDEN BARRS 
DOING. , PLAYING 


TIDDLY WINKS 7 


IT'S MIDNIGHT. ee 
TLL GET THE SORRY SIR... SOMEONE \ 
GUARD ROOM.. PLACED A PHOSGENE STINK 
HELLO CLANCY... BOMB IN THE VENTILATORS.. 
MY MEN ARE DEATHLY 
SICK... WE NEED 


2 BAH S THEY'VE 
CUT THE WIRES.. 


THE GUARDS ON 
THE SOUTH CORNER 
DON'T KNOW... THEY'LL 
Ag! BE SWAMPED BEFORE 
sy THEY CAN OPEN FIRE 
a TLL TRY To 
LOOK AT THEM 
SWARM OUT, 
THAT SECOND 
RETAINING <2 
WALL CAN'T 
HOLD THEM 


UNTIL HELP 
ARRIVES... 


TLL MAKE IT, 
SPIRIT Z... HANG ON.. 
TILL I GET BACK... 


STOP THAT 
Quattk CARL 


DAT WUZ DE WARPEN) GOOD SHOOTIN, 


TRYIN’ TO GET DOWN / MONKS, BUT SAVE 
DAT RUNWAY... Y'R LEAD.. THERE'S | DOOR |S 
THE MAIN GATE OPEN 


F 


ME FOIST! 


OLD THIS MOB 


rae | 


GPRUNG! ( SOMETHIN. 


DON'T ARGUE.. 
9O WHAT I TELL YOU 
«.» GRAB THAT 

STAFF CAR AND RACE 

FOR DOLAN'S 
HEADQUARTERS... 
AND KEEP YOUR 

HEAD DOWNY 


BUT THE GUARDS 


AGAINST A MOB 
OF DEADLY 
CRIMINALS... 


MEN. THE LAST. 
OBSTACLE 16 
THE MACHINE 
GUN POST..ONCE 
PAST THAT, IT'S 
EVERY MAN 
ON His OWNS, 


sHADpAP! 
SLIPPERY'S 
YELLIN’ , 


YZ 
AAMM y'FODDERS 
MOUSTACHE, 
CAN'T, SPIRIT, 
THEY WONT i oo TIME: 
LIGTEN SOMEONE'S 
GOTTA GO 
THROUGH THAT 
FIRE TO GETTO THE 
BIG GATE... 


bd 
you're’ tHE 2] 
LEADER, SLIPPERY 
«You Foisty 4 


DOWN THERE... THIS 
MACHINE GUN SPRAYS 


Sof LEAD LIKE A HOSE... 
‘ c I'D KILL HIM SURES 
WERE HELPLESS / 


MEANWHILE... 
\ ae. 


[or 
VAl@ : 


? 


BARRS MUST HAVE BEEN 

SHOT BACK THERE..$0,, 
HOW COULD HE POSSIBLY 
HAVE DRIVEN |5 MILES. 


THERE / I've 
OPENED ITZ 


v 

AH DID! kx wor 
HID IN THE CAR WHEN 
THE SPIRIT DROVE OUT 
THERE WIF SLIPPERY 7, 
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DEATH OF HUGO 


By 


Will 


9 


C wAW Haw HAW...) 


WHAT CRUMMY SHOOTIN’... 
WID A TOMMY GUN, NO 


Less... HAW HAW/ 


WELL..yAWMn.. MOUSER, 
IT'S ABOUT TIME YA SHOWED 


AT 
DIRTY RAT, MOUSER, 
WAIT’LL 1)... 


WAIT... THE DOUGH /,, 
YBAH.. THAT'S WHY HE 
FOLLEYED ME AND CUT mE 
DOWN...HE'S TAKIN’ A 
POWDER WIT’ MY DOUGH| 
THINKIN’ I’M 


UP... WHERE Y'BEEN ALL NIGHT? 


WHADDYA THINK I AM...A 
BABY SITTER? 


10 


HEY/.. HE NEVER EVEN 
TOUCHED ME... THE WALL'S 
ALL SHOT UP.BUT ALL I 
GOT IS A FEW NICKS... 

MISSED ME BYA 


BOY OH BOY... THIS 15 GONNA 
BE RICH... YEAH..HAHA..WHAT A 
COMMOTION IM GONNA CAUSES 


OH, 
MILLIONS... 
BUT 


THEY'RE ALL 
PERSONAL? 


MISTER SPIRIT... 
Y'GOT ANY REASONS 
WHY I SHOULON'T 

CROAK YA? 


O.K..$TOP TALKIN’, 


WE CAN GET GOIN’... 
WHEN THE COPS FIND 
HUGO IT'LL GET VERY 
WARM FOR US... 


(MUST BE MY 
NERVES...O.K. 
O.K..50 LET THE 


NOW, WAS THAT A 
NICE THING TO DO? 


i's HUGOS 
HE JUST LOOKED 
THROUGH THE 

WINDOW... 


MY FEET SI 


AAH SHADDAP! He's 
CROAKED I TOL YA... T 
DUMPED A YARP O'LEAD 
INTO_HIM... THERE AINT 
NOBODY AT PAT 
WINDOW NOW... 


DIDN'T EVEN WAIT TILL ) 
1 GOT THOSE ROPES OFF 


AH... HAW, HAW HAW, 


THERE! ... YOU'RE TIED 
MY MONEY... UP NICE AND $NU6... 

: NOW I'LL MAKE SOME 

/ ARRANGEMENTS «.. 


HMM» ... LITTLE POWDER 
HAS FLOWN WITH THE 
STOLEN MONBY...OH WELL, 
IT WAS MARKED, ANYHOW... 
DOLAN'S COPS'LL PICK 
HER UP EASY... 


y TUT-TUT... COME 


WELL, AINT THAT NICE... 
BACK HERE, HMMM...IN THAT CASE, 
KILLER... I'LL TAKE OFF WIT 


THE DOUGH MYSELF! 


y — 
HELLO, DOLAN... SURE, IM O.K... 

GET OVER HERE AT ONCE...YOU'LL 
FIND MOUSER ALL TRUSSED UP, 
WAITING... NO, T'LL BE OUT NEAR 
WILDWOOD CEMETERY... GOT TO 

FIND HUGO'S BODY... YES, 

MOUSER SHOT AND KILLED 
HIM... OH YES,AND PUT OUT 

TRACERS ON POWDER.. 


ZOMVCKLE= HE'S GONE! CMON, LET'S BEAT 
“HAA: HE'S GONNA IT BEFORE THE 
LOOK FOR US AND COPS COME..LET 
WE'RE HERE ALLA MOUSER TAKE 
TIME... PRETTY THE RAP... 
SHARP, HUGO... HEY. WOT'S 
EATIN’ YOU? 


OH..HEE Hee f Naya yirar...¥'Diery, Y 


Y'GOT A GU SLIMY RAT... ? 
a . a : ’ ves S : Ser 


CONVINCE THE 
COPS Y'DIPN'TY 


Rls FETT 
me 


( OHO... WELL, LITTLE POWDE i +. 1 HAPPEN TO KNOW YOU'RE 
Y'SHOT MOUSER, EH? tee LYING, POWDER, BECAUSE HUGO Ae eee ae 
5 INU AGO.. 


THE SPIRIT AND SEE FOR AWAY, I TELL 


YOU'LL SEE... 
++: WE'RE GOING OUT TO MEET // HE'S GETTIN’ 
OURSELVES... 


, A Quist, 


POWDER. 


HYA SPIRIT... 
WE GOT POWDER 

P... SHE CLAIMS 
HUGO SHOT 
MOUSERF 


HE'S STILL 

AT LARGE... 
SHE SAYS SHE 
SAW HIM ONLY 
TEN MINUTES 
BEFORE WE 

GOT THERE.. 


LYING... 
HUGO IS 
RIGHT HERE.. 

DEAD y 


HEY... WAITAMINIT... SOMETHIN'S GONE 
WRONG... 1... TAINT DEAD... SEE.. 
I'M ALIVE.. L BEEN WALKIN’ AROUND... 


LOOK AT ME... I’M 


WALKIN? 


THEY... THEY WALKED 
RIGHT PAST ME..7GULp: 


WAIT... WAIT... 
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L HE'S BEEN DEAD FOR 
Pp \Z HOURS...RIGOR 


WELL , DOLAN, THAT 
SORT OF GETS THREE 
BIRDS WITH ONE 
STONE... EH? 


“4 INSANITY GAG| 
WONT KEEP. 


THE SOUND OF 
THAT GIRL 
SCREAMING ABOUT 
SEEING HUGO 
HAUNTS ME... 
SHE MUST BE 
BATTY... 


BECAUSE, HUGO, | 
YOU ARE DEADy 


BUT...1 DON'T FEEL 
Peatie ier WHE AM 
Pree 3 


YOU ARE DEAD, 
HUGO...DEAD AS Jj 
APICKLE...¢ J 


viata a = 

NO NOW IT IS DECEMBER...AND THE EARTH, HAVING SWUNG IN ITS ORBIT TO THE FARTHEST 
EXTREME ALLOWED BY CENTRIFUGAL FORCE (...which enslaves it to the sun) ...COOLS AS IT 
BRUSHES THE CHILL OF OUTER SPACE... 


IN OW THERE GATHER OVER THE COUNTRIES NEAREST THE NORTH POLE GREAT CLOUDS 
OF STEAM THAT HAVE COME IN VAST FIELDS OF EVAPORATED MOISTURE FROM THE WET 


Trorics... AND A MIGHTY SEASONAL CHANGE OCCURS 


Tue STEAMY MASS STRIKES THE SOLID-COLD AIR... AND LO!.,, THE DROPLETS CRYSTALIZE 
AND FLOAT EARTHWARD.. 
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AH CAN'T UNNERSTAN' IT... 
TH FEETPRINTS STOPPED SMACK IN 
FRONT ©’ THAT SNOWMAN....FF.. BUT 
THERE AINT NO ONE 
NITY 


YES, NOW, COMMISSIONER POLAN, } YOU'RE NOT TOO OLD 
4 My | ITHIS IS THE TENTH TIME TO _BE A FENCE, 
IGOLDBRICK? } GOOD | | YOU'VE SEARCHED MY 
MAN oT TELL YOU TL AINT 


UNDERTAKER THE DAY 
YOU DIE... YOU'VE GOT 
THOSE DIAMONDS, AND 

TLL FIND EMS 


larg / 
roe 


‘me 


MIST’ DOLAN, SUH... (ALL RIGHT...ces#ty 
LGOT TO ADMIT THAT 
FOXY OLD GOLDBRICK 
SURE HAS ME 
STUMPEDT 


THE SPIRIT SENT ME 
DOWN HERE! HE SAYS 
FO! YO" TO COME BACI 
REAL QUICK... 


SOME INFO ONNA 
JOOL ROBBERY SF 


- 


Y'BIG FAT 
DOPE.. 
L TOL’ YA 
HE WOULDN'T 
DO IT... 


YEAH YEAH. 
BUT DOLAN 

NOW, YOU UNDERSTAND, 16 YR PAL, @ 
SLIPPERY, I CAN'T PROMISE » ANC HELL 
YOU A PARDON...TM AN _/SPRING US WHEN 

OUTLAW, Y'KNOW... ee 


Dose TEE fp NEED 
Y 2 1g COMMISH. .. 
ONLY 24 HOURS) ive Us A FEW 


AND $0, AS THE EVE! } j F oe OUST AS 1 THOUGHT. .. MMM... 
CHILL SETS UPON CENTRAL : $9) | 500 FORA 25-CENT PIECE 
CITY. - ME. & OF ICE, IS JUST TOO 


INFLATIONARY J 


7 GOOD WORK! 
HE MUST HAVE 


OHO!...SO THAT'S HOW IT'S 
DONE. GOLDBRICK SELLS YOU 
BLOCKS OF ICE FROZEN AROUND 
DIAMONDS...YOU USE THE ICE TO 
PACK CHEMICALS... THAT'D 
FOOL ANY CUSTOMS / 
HIMSELF NOW... 
RAND ME THAT 
Ice PicK | 


FUNNY, DATS. 


EB. 
+ ONLY ONE 
THRNEIN OOF f HOUR TO SAILIN’ 


TIME ,AND THE SPIRIT 
AINT SHOWED UP... WE 
CN HELP YA, POLAN.. 
DON'T BE A SAP. 
GIVE US A BREAK. 


kK, 
OK... BUT IF 
YOU HOOPS 
FAIL TLL TELL 
MY COPS TO 
SHOOT YOU ON 
A SIGHT AND. 
CLAIM YOU 


WE'RE NOT DELIVERING GEE, THAT'S 
‘i THESE ROCKS TO TARIF.. 
WHAT'S HAPPENED L INSTRUCTED PICK TO, 
TO" PICK’? IT'S ALMOST) KNOCK OFF TARIF..WERE 
GOING TO BOARD THAT 
SHIP INSTEAD OF HIM... 


A HIVACK) BH?... TM : 
TOO OLD TO BE FOOLED 
BY YOU PUNKS 7 é 


THE COPS Gor =~ —— 


HIM... GOOD THING 


ay 


Tae 


HE WAS SUPPOSED 


O.K WISE GUY,,.HIDING YOU AINT GOT A 

IN A SNOWBANK, EH? ROD...AND 1 GOT 
FIVE SHOTS LEFT, 
. PIRIT. 


AEHHEWHEH-HEH HEY) 
REH-HEH-HEH-HEy 
REW-HEH-HEW 


- 2 +02 NOW,FOR MANY MONTHS THE SNOW WILL BLANKET 
a THESE PARTS OF THE GLOBE, UNTIL THE EARTH TILTS 
ee ee THE SUN ONCE MORE TO COMPLETE A 
Lu 


ANO SO WHILE THE WINTER LASTS, MAN MUST. 
LEARN TO MAKE HIS OWN WARMTH AND OTHERWISE 
Horde HIMSELF FROM THE HAZARDS OF THIS 

EASON... 


Mace 
INBLE . .. MUWBLE...w i 
CW ino itn Na iE. mnie! 


SUNDAY, DECEMBER 21. 1947 


mice upon a time, 

in @ land for cero and 

across the ¢ 

there lived a “ittle lad named {Joy’ 


‘when his parents first beheld him, 
there wag a terrible war, 
Fond only he could make them smile. 


é 
wut one day his poor parents 
1 were killed, 
* leaving him quite alone. 
hen at last the war ended, 


Sand little Joy,who was now 7, 
y was left to wonder 


(4nd so Joy lived until Grimes, 
ghee Ba time for miracles... 
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211, it came to pas¢, 

on the night before Christmas 
that o iruGh fell upon the earth; 
for those who had families, 

or friends, 

gought them out, — 

and gathered to enjoy 

the warmth of belonging, 


nly poor, tired little Joy, 

who had. no one, 

huddled in the snoury ruing 

and nibbled sadly 

on his last crust of bread, 

which he had saved for this night 
) ... for, you see, he had heard 

about Christmas from goldiere. 


uddenly he heard a feeble cry... 
it was an old man... 

oy ron to him, 
Uthinking that perhaps 


there was something he could steal... AE 


but no— 
he wag even poorer than Joy. 


HELP... KELp. 
1 HAVEN'T EATEN IN 
DAYS TAM DYING 
FOR LACK OF 
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nd then the miracle 
happened.... 


for,to hig own surprise, 
oy gave to the old man 
his last bit of bread! 


t 


USho are you?” asked the lad, 


© Boer the old man recovered 
little. 
"Tam Santa Glaus”, 


auras the reply. 
1LWIGH_. 1 WISH 
"You are crazy, old one. True, THAT 1 COULD LIVE INA 


; é LAND WHERE THE CITIES 
T have never seen Ce Peeeyenaervy- teeta a 


*“2\ the soldiers say he is fat BUILDINGS STAND TALL AND 
- and joy and gives wondert WHERE THERE ARE 
@) aed ++ .gou are ginny and TA TO ) 


WHERE ONE 
Se WEN ROM PLACE TO 
PLACE, AND WHERE THE POOR 
ARE SHELTERED, THE HUNGRY FED 
..GOMEPLACE WHERE EVEN 
ORPHANS HAVE FRIENDS, AND 
WHERE SANTA CLAUS I FAT 


OF COURSE AND RICH SOHE CAN Givi Bove #18. me 


I AM SKINNY AND POOR 
1S A POOR COUNTRY! 
BUT 1 AM A REAL SANTA CLAUS AND 
TWILL GIVE YOU A REAL PRESENT. 
MAKE A WISH 

MAKE THE BIGGEST, THE 
GREATEST WISH YOU CAN 
THINK OF... AND 1 WILL 

GIVE IT TO YOU 
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1 could. grant such o giant wish. 
y Ho hum’ thought Joy, 
4)) "it’s hopeless’: : 
# nd so, overcome by fatigue, 
the lad allowed himself 
| to fall instantly asleep. 


Oo One, not even a fat 
jolly ganta, 


6 ut the skinny old Santa 
72 smiled with his eyes: 

He lifted the boy 

to his bony shoulders 


and with the last of his strength, 


set out acrosg the snow. 


he reached an airtield ... 


Joy glept, ‘ 
4 plane carried him away. 


re 
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nd lo... 
(EN on Christmas morning, 
Httle Joy auioke, 
to find himeelé 
in a strange land. 


nd, by golly, 

his wish had come true... 
} for on all sides were good things: 
® parks especially for children; 
2 big,worm libraries: 

great, shiny cars. 


g,there were tall buildings, = 
land. stores filled with 
more things than he could think of. 
Here, too, were the very things 
he had asked for; 
and, what was more, 
he was really and truly awake. 


40 


WHERE 15 THIS. 
PLACE... WHAT COUNTRY 
\5 THIS, PLEASE ? 


41 
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nd now little Joy kneur 
that ganta aoe <= 
Mac had ofven him z 
Aiithe biggest Christmas = 
present in the world... * 
ee 


CMON, BOY... OH, THANK YOU. 
THAT'S MAH BOSS JUST THE SAME, 
THE SPIRIT... AND BUT T'VE ALREADY 
COMMISSIONER POLAN, HAD MINE 
AND ELLEN ANO P'GELL, 
AND LOTSA OUR FRIENDS 
CMON, AK‘LL SHARE MAK 


396. Originally published December 28, 1947 


RELLA HANDLES 


m1) 


...OOH! SPIRIT, SURE/..THIS MEANWHILE. .. 
DARLING... YOU MUST 1S NOTHING LET US LOOK IN 
HAVE BEEN LYING COMPARED WITH fl UPON TWO PARTNERS 
UNDER THE SNOW SOME OF THE IN CRIME, WHO. 

UNCONSCIOUS 2 OTHER TIMES PAUSE IN THE 
FOR HOURS! L'VE PATCHED DAILY STRUGGLE 
HIM UP... TO MAKE A 
MERELY A BRAIN BUCK... 
CONCUSSION J 


I HOPE MY NAME, \_] T WAAAa... THEY FINE! NOW YOU \ THAT WAS 
BARON VON SHLOzz, WERE $0 GLAD TO] |CAN START / 


NEVER ENTERED THE REMOVING THE EV’ 
TRANSACTION..- ( HANDLES OF _/ HIDING 
ALL THESE < JOOLS IN THE 
UMBRELLAS... ) HANDLES OF 
U.S, ARMY 


UMBRELLAS 


= 


GO STRAIGHTS 
we ZHU KLE 


UGH... 


POLICE HEADQUARTERS.. 


i 


BARON VON SHLOzz? | 


IM SORRY, MAJOR, I'VE 
NEVER HEARD OF HIM... 
I'VE CHECKED ALL THE 
FILES IN MY PRECINCT. 
++.HMM... WHY'RE YOU 
LOOKING FOR HIM..? 


WELL, HE WAS 

7 ACQUITTED AT THE 
NUREMBERG TRIALS 
FOR WAR CRIMES..BUT 
WE'VE UNCOVERED A 

\ BLACK MARKET 


CHARGE AGAINST HIM... 


HE CAME TO THIS 
COUNTRY ABOUT A 


4 MONTH AGO..PROBABLY 


TO BUY SURPLUS 
6G 1S 


DADDY, DADDY... THE 
SPIRIT'S GONE... 


HELLO... WHO ? 


= 
OcroPus! 
VEROAMMT,/ 


NO, I WILL NOT SHARE 
THE JEWELS WITH 


TO KNOW EVERY: 


[THERE MIGHT BEA 


UMBRELLASV... er.. NO... 
CLUE..I HELPED A 


BETTER NOT..IT WOULD BE 
RETIRED CONVICT TOO EMBARRASSING TO THE 
NAMED SAPPER BUY \ ARMY...7'SEE, SOMEONE 
SOME SURPLUS ARMY Jr GOOFED OFF AND 
UMBRELLAG.., I BOUGHT A HUNDRED OF 
COULD INVESTIGATE... { THEM...NO..VON SHLOZZ 
WOULD BUY SOMETHING 
WITH BLACK MARKET 


WE'RE GOING TO 
eocles UP SAPPER 


HEY, VON SHLOZZ! 
1 FOUN’ EM... 
HERE THEY ARE! 


THING J 


THE DIRTY 
_ 1 DOUBLE- \ 
GERMANY | & GO NOW, 
KAN...UNTIL 1 7 SAPPER... 
THOUGHT OF 1 IN 5 DAYS I 
HIDING THESE WILL BE 
IN A LOAD OF ARMY) P23 AGAIN IN 
UMBRELLAS ...HAHA... BERLIN S 
L OUTSMARTED 'EM : 
BA ALL...SIEG HEIL /..1 
BEM) LEAVE YOU THREE 
GEMS AS YOUR 


PLEASE, SIR... I'M ONLY 

A POOR LITTLE OLD MAN.. 
> I FOUND THIS MAN > 

DYING IN THE SNOW...1'D 

LIKE TO CALL FOR HELP’ 


HEH, HEH...LOOK,OLD MAN... 
HOW'D YOU LIKE TO MAKE 
A FORTUNE IN DIAMONDS? 

THERE'S A GUY ON PIER 
53... ALL YOU HAFTA DO |S 
TELL HIM SAPPER SENT 
YA FOR THEM ROCKS... 

HURRY, AND TAKE THIS 
BOPY WITH YOU? 


WELL NOW, 
THAT LEAVES US 
ALITTLE TIME TO 
TRANSACT SOME 

BUSINESS...EH, 


L LAY... 
PASSENGERS 
WILL NOT BE y, 


YOU'LL NOT 


(THE OCTOPUS AGAIN... 


I'M FED UP WITH YOUR 

LIVING OFF ME...I'LL RID 

THE WORLD OF YOU. 
PARASITES 


LIVE TO_ENJOY 


AND NOW, MY DEAR 
OCTOPUG...I FINISH 
YOU OFF TF 


OF YOU 
FIRSTS 


NOT QUITE, 
OCTOPUS! YOU MAY 
FRIGHTEN OTHERS, BUT} 
THE BARON VON 
SHLOZZ HASA < 
REPUTATION OF HIS 


_I NEVER THOUGHT 
ID BE GRATEFUL TO 
THE SPIRIT FOR 

SAVING My LIFE... 


THE FOR SAVING MY LIFE, 
OCTOPUS..| | OCTOPUS, I'LL GIVE YOUA 
WELL, SPORTING CHANCE ... 
A THANKS! I'LL TURN MY BACK FOR 
= FIVE MINUTES...THEN IM 
COMING AFTER YOU... 


MEANWHILE, BACK AT THE 


SAPPER HIPEOUT. 


"¢ 
THE BARON IS RUNNIN’ 
BLACK MARKET RING IN. THING AT HEADQUARTERS... 
GERMANY...I CAN GIVE THERE'S AN ARMY OFFICER 
4 PY THE WHOLE ROUTINE WHO'LL NEED THIS INFO 
IF_YA HELP ME PROVE I NOw. 
DIDN'T MURDER 
2 HIM 
‘ 


YOU ki 
WS THE SPIRIT! 


AND 50,NIGHT FALLS... 
: BEEN SNOWING 


Gu: HEAVILY, SIR... 
39H; 2D BEST I CLEANED 

FORGIVE HIM THE ENTRANCE . 
ANYTHING IF T AGAIN. SURE! 
ONLY KNEW 

HE WAS 

SAFE... 

Se 
Oi ea @ 


onNO.. nor AGAIN’ 


a) 
& 
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